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Those Wihi 

MAYS! 




New York chef recalls some high 
spots of club life among rich 

It was a shattering experience for one of New York's 
most exclusive clubs when a member, Mr. Will-lam 
McClure, walked through Hie door clad in the uniform or 
an ordinary sailor. 

"What d'ye say, Buddy?" he greeted rhc perspiring aid doorman 
"Oh, Mr. William McChire?" asked the doorman, hardly believing his 
eyes. Could All be Mr. McCftire, of the Social Register? 

SEAMAN McCLURE," res- 
ponded the sailor. The 
doorman was shirked. A 
member lu toe uniform of 
an ordinary sailor 1 

Tliac day luarited the end of ah 
[■Li lor the rlutt an era whjrh Mr 
Thnmo> Mario, executive ehei, 
tinned to good account lor his book 
"The Pace in the Ajtpic." 

Maj i* an Amenran. n [Uirentc 
□ French dcln?a& and ■ Cha-a^o 
lawyer. 

if mi- rwrnoera of thin club 
1 founded h : v the Civil 

W»i > :hl;] known that iririr efficient 
riKuUvt- dttj turned such a pene- 
trating eye — and pen on their 
ittiLil:-: :hry rimy not have dl£cus&cd 
their menus with hun j> happily. 

And though Mr Mario doesn't 
revea] the name ul the club in hi* 
boot < which he aub-Uliea "Tiles at 
OJub Life Among the Overfed "i what 
he does reveal must have shocked 
the dentoens bs deeply a* did the 
lurwa shortly after the outbreak of 
war friii: the club'*, special fcreen- 
jind-pohl garters could ho )on«nr be 
hoiur.hr. 

"There ain't no mare. Mr Lati- 
mer," said August, the dressing- 
room ralei when u member. Bar 
Henry J Tinnier called for a new 
pair. 

"Nr> more garters on account or the 
war. on account of the rubber," he 
ridded 

"DOej. the house commute* know 
of thin?' Mr Latimer demanded. 

They did. August admitted aadly. 

The committer debated the prob- 
li-m or whether they diould 
authorise Am^j -1 to buy same other 




WAITER bearing portion of 
member*! pri moiety otimat Stil- 
ton cheese. 

kind of garter — perhaps with red- 
und-yuU atrip*-* But thry always 
Wore green nmj gold, around U-ivir 
leas 

Froni now an, they said, let each 
member buy hu; garmrs outtdde. 
Aooepi [■■Mi wartime Imposition. 

Aujtusl, however, was not let get 
without being ociuured, H>' fthould 
have houeiiL at least a three yura' 
supply, the committee thought. 

"Van knew thr war wac eooiiiuj," 
■he chairman told him- "Why didn't 
yno do inmethiug about, it?" 

The war. too, ended the happy 
practice of ant* life membnr wtT.h his 
Stilton cheese. 

Hi* kept, thin cheese in the dub 
fj?f riji*'rahiT. and It wa* always avail- 
able when he wan led a *mall alloc . 

On? night he wua dining al the 
Waldorf, and asked for a portkm la 
be rushed over by taxL He had 
juflt finished the salad, he said, and 




"If r*rr*an+ u*nf like ?<m». UWre 'd be bo n-red for apuml* 
fur 0*00*7 to C(tBl die w«r. 

"Von *re — tarrr'n plenty of money in Australia wlttefti eonld 
be Iml. ft -•<■ hanpetM thai a lot of folks who have It 
prefer to it nn thiita> ibry .l.in't really awed. 

**It'e no i im (air lo onr fighting for***, »« h?** 

$AV£ ft* Vienna 

- >/- '.-i:i. nn' WtlBd* '■•ii.-.-- 



Hut Mario appealed to the cor- 
pentT. who agreed to oanttruct a 
special box. Twenty pound* o| dry 
ice wa* ordered. 

A delivery man and two waiter* 
accompanied the box to the station 
but Lhr conductor refused them His 
r.raiti watt not going to accept u fish 
a* a paisenfti-r . 

Mr IJuiitwr was h-li-phnned He 
owned a couple of railroad*. He 
Lelephoned the Pennsylvania Rail • 
toari Company and outlined \n: In- 
tereat in railroaaX Rlvlnfl a rasumr 
of the 'atocfc he owned In that 
company. 

Five minuter later the ntaiion- 
masler aupervised Uie loading of 
the Dunbar Mtljooh. A special 
brakotnan win; detailed La Ruard It 
31 x houra later It waaeafeJ? delivered 
to the buffet table in KkW Amolia 
Dunbar's home In MarylarHi. 

Then there wax the Barunesa. The 
Baroness naturally wjui not a mem- 
ber of the club, but her nephew 
Mr Mendou Lowell, was II. was 
through a caviare merchant that 
Mario firat heard of the Baroness. 

She lived In the royal suit* of a 
lartrr hotel, 

Rvery Friday the Baroneas had 
delivered to her at her suite an 
original tin of fresh caviare. The 
difference between an original tin 
and an ordinary one la that, the 
original come* Just as It la packiaj 
Trivm abroad. 

It !■ hermetic*] ly eealed, and tlir 



CONSTERNATION itas caused i* :>.. dub 
when a member entettd in (Ac uniform of 
da ordinary milvr. 



be wantrti Lhe stUtnn with hl» 
'■offei* 

Tom. the a tore- room man. hur- 
riedly cut a .ujijdl slice runhed ta the 
doui-nian r whu whistled a tul, and 
the oliuese waa an its way. 

Such plbxrlmaKBS." caya Mr 
Mario, "Obviouuly could no longer be 
made 

"Thus the high-bred whhns of 
members were limited now 

"War Is a grim business " 

Bui the hlgh'hrrd whims of tm-m- 
berii had fair nenpe before the war. 
Tncn- wub, /or tnntatice, the gentle- 
man. Mr Reginald Dunbar, who 
caught a 251 ti tJilinon on the Owpe 
Peninsula, in Canada, and had It 
sent to the club 

Mr. Iftmbar'* &alniun arrived, and 
he ordered that It be cooked and 
decorated In aspic 

The orthodox way of decorating a 
cooked salmon, write* MUulo, is i" 
cover the actnacd nah with a chaud- 
frold. a eream sauce whirh jolla a& 
Jt coola. 

Before it ceU it la Ugbtiy Unted 
a pastel shade, und then poured 
over the fiah. 

On thi& background the club 
"deoorateur" rocs to work. . 

When the design, made with leeks, 
red beetM, carrot*, and what not, is 
plaet'd tin the background, Uir opun 
U covered with gelatine or aspic. 

There wan lengthy di&cusslnn about 
Mr Dunbar's ri£Gizn. He wanted 
something oignlfied He was a 
Scotsman, and eventually it was de- 
rided that the nsh be done in a 
plaid of ma and gold. 

Fish with care 

A BALM ON thus decorated can't 
* be moved any great distance, 
often when the tl-sh la bring moved 
from the boiler an tn a plank ror 
decDTiting it breaks into pieces. 

Mr Dunbar Via pl^Ned with his 
salmOn. so pleawd that he wrote a 
note of trutruciicm. Se vislied tui' 
fish delivered to his sister, who was 
giving a rtmn«r party at her estate 
in Maryland that night He wanted 
the flah put on the four o'clock 
(-rain. It was then 2J3u p.m. 

W hf n Ibf arear&Urr rr»d the n » t r 
his cheeiA took on the tint of a 
MueftHh, When he wa« able (n 
apeak, he raved In French and 



connoisseur thus knows lhat It ts 
frntili and not sailed 

Thr Baroness paid a honored 
dauar-. a week for this raviaxt. and 
the grocery boy who delivrred it wk% 



What' used to ink - the cavuo*e 
merchant waa the way In which the 
BaraiarM duipooed of It She regu- 
larly threw It into the garbage can. 
Occasionally she ate a small spoon- 
ful But for the most port :hr 
disliked it, and only ordered It lu 
caae guest* arrived. OuenLe seldom 
did. berauae her nervous system did 
not allow hrr to tolerate visitors. 




LADIES' f>AY was a neeer-fo- 
tic~forffottcn occasion 

She wasn't as exDrav&gaiit hi 
other directions, however. The hotel 
used to charge ifl eaiU a gJ*« for 
orange Juice Tin? Baronura tliought 
this exorbitant and uaed to aend 
her maid out every morning to buy 
a doxen orange* for forty cents on 
Third Avenue. 

It was Uir Baroness' nephew, afr. 
Lowell, who, after many years' try- 
ing, succeeded In. getting the house 



commit ter in agree to a ladlfe' day 

c>ppo>lUoD having oecn overcome 

it was a:- difiturbhiR a project to 
old attendants us u was to club die- 
hards — there were many things to 
be attended to. 

A dresing-LahU' waa act up in the 
washro«ua and a ftupply ol jimelling 
salts. Mr. Lowell wa* mwt in- 
fisrem about the smelling aalta. 

Mr. l^TweJla idrn was to re- 
create the old powdered courtesy of 
his forebears. 

There were Bandwlcbf* — nat<- de 
fole gras and guava Jelly — for fpiir 
hundred; the large silver tea urn:: 
were polished brightly 

The ffrand piano wa& tuned, and n 
lady musician wan hired to play 
Mozart exeerpu. 

Bui what Uie onramllln did out 
raresee m the taunenw curiosity 
about the clnb on the pari of wives, 
danchtera, and female friends, 

shortly after three o'clock a tidal 
wave of members, each with three or 
four female*, broke |*u>t the door- 
man. 

The lobby began to resemble a 
holiday crowd. They surged In 
and gobbled the sandwiches: they 
even stuffed the paper d'oyleya into 
their bags as souvenirs. 

Drinks flowed. The bartender.* 
discovered llml the favorite female 
drink wan Scotch and soda, and the 
4ec0ad choice double Scotch and 

About eight o'clock, a? Kmc of 
the Ftuesta began to stagger out Mr. 
Lowell asked one of the ladles' room 
attendant* If anyone had Bafd the 
smelling salts. 

"Ho one but me. miater," she said. 

"The Fat* In the Aopk-r by 
Thobaaa Maria Sim on and Scha&trr, 
New Tank, 



HERE'S A GRAND WAY 




it*"!. 



At hrdlime, follow up the^ 
IMpotaT trcarrnenis hy rubbing 
throat, chesT. and KrcV with 
\'.ipriRuh as usual. 

Then iJk body hear, rclraws 
v9pWH U» UiKiis And at the 
time. V.ipoRuh wvTrfcs nn the 
like it pntjIlKf. rasing chest 
lightness and petm. 

Tins intensive treatrntTil fur 
coxi^hiiit; colds not only helps 
yiHj to ielk-vc ll*c cold quicker, 
but also makes your V^puRuh 
u.u lurther— for the quicke 
you grl over thr trad, the 
1cm VapaRub you use in 
the lunfj nm. 

A %\mm4kj ail «ver ti« w*\4 



Mi-,U a KpcwnfuE oE Vopegrrb in boil- 
ing WQlrr. Fold a lawel around ihc 
tug o* bowl to form o funnel and 
bfoorlw in the flvamiag vapours. 
Tfiry carry vcolhinq medicolion 
Uratqlit Id tKe pkitf where help n 
needed, quickly relive toughing 




far quick relief fros colds 



#Vor 2 
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ONE nifcru we wuc tit- 
iltur In the lounge alter 
dinner niuL Bill was 
rending the pAj*r and 
I was thinking I *u 
IhUikUuj ami thinking about a 
radio talk I'd heard that day about 
"The New Woman." and T said To 
Sill. "You know. Bill, I think I 
should widen my horixorte "' 

Hr replied amiably. without look- 
iu« up. "OJK„ sweet, but don't spread 
K» far," 

Tton't be silly," I snorted. *You 
know what I mean. Broad? D my 
outlook and that. I think I'm 
hemmed tn by domesticity. H[U i ifl 
cramping my Intelligence." 

'Tliai would be serious. ~ lie cried, 
a'lth a great show of concern 'For 
Heaven's sake don't let that happen 
What vert- you thinking ol for a 
rfiintf-broadflncr? I'm afraid we 
can't travel jiut now." 

"Oh. you float understand at all," 
I said, aggrieved, "i don't want a 
tiultilay What I need Is more cul- 
tural influence in my life." 

Thta completely stumped him. and 
left him just looking qubulrally over 
the edge of the paper 

"I don't know yet, Jiiat whnl 111 
do,'* I continued, "but I want to get 
some Interest to Improve my mind. 
Ill jiuit have to look around"" 

BUI muttered something about 
room for improvement, which I 
Ignored, and he went on readlnr the 
paper and 1 went on brooding. 

Next day. however, Ynie Opened 
the Gate. 

X popped round to see Nit* ami --in 
was dr easing, io I went Into th* 
ltiunRe io wait (or her. There was 
another person waiting, too. Rather 
an amaainit-looklng female In a very 
flowered dirndl and nun-glasses. 

She had the sun-RlnMea in her 
hand, but she waw shading her eyes 
and pterlng narrowly at Nitas Sur- 
realistic Picture. 

Nlta's Surrealistic Picture Is com- 
poned of a potato bush jsprouiine out 
of the top half of an undressed lady, 
flanked by a cnuplr of dead marine*, 
and » bl« red eye In one corner It's 
called "Pftim Blosnnnlng '' I can't 
Imagine why. 

Welt thiti creature was Just stond- 
Ltiu In front of It, apellbnund. 

"Iant that divine?" she breathed. 
In a holy sort of voice. "So con- 
trolled *titI yet elemental. At the 
same time naive and refreshing-*' 

I thought her adjectives fright- 
fully InappliLTuble. but I'm naturally 
agreeable, so I Just nmiled and said. 
"Oh, well, I'm afraid I don't know 
much about Art." 

She put on her snn-giasac* and 
eyed me through them tu> If I was 
=ome rather Tile microbe 

"The earth to-day." ahe mourned, 
"in simply cluttered up who people 
who know nothing of Art , It's 
a universal 1 calamity!" 

"Well," I rtaid, hotly, "It's not our 
fault. T. for onfi. would like to know 
all about Art, but I've never been 
taught And that's the way It la 
with most people." 

She took off the glasses then and 
,*aw me in a mare human light 
'That could be- so," she propounded 
more amiably. "And did you say you 
were anxious to learn about Art?" 

"Why. ye*/' I aid. a trine dubi- 
ously. "1 think I would. It would 
be nice to be able to cridelse that 
sort of thing Intelligently.'" And 3 
waved at the lindrerted lady. 

Benevolence spread acrosa the 
bleak featurci before me "Well r r 
she breathed."! shall take your Art 
instruction as a personal responsi- 
bility, a dedication upon the altar* 
of culture." 

I remembered suddenly "The New 
Woman" and how my mind needed 
broadening. "That's very nice of 
you," I said "Do you mean you'll 
teach me about pictures?" 

Indeed I will," ah* beamed. -Xet 
me introduce myself. I am Hyacinth 
-Springtime. " 

1 very nearly said "Good heavens!" 
but restrained myself in tune to aay 
'To 5 lad » know you/' instead, and 
.ben I added, "t'm Bunty Russell. 
Mrs. Bill Russell, really." 

A cioxid descended over the buu- 
elAf.se>. which were on a^aln "You're 
married?' 1 said Mis* Springtime "A 

myr 

"Why? It doesn't make any dif- 
ference, does It?" I asked. 

Well. In tny experience." she re- 
lated, "matrimony Is inclined to con- 
fine a woman's soul. Domesticity 
lay* a heavy hand on 11, and some- 
time* prevents It* full flowering. ** 

"Oh. I'm *ure BUI won't do any- 
thing against my hloasorntng forth," 
1 defended. "He's awfully nice, 
really, and let'd me do Just what I 
like " 

AL this ahe brightened up some- 
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what ■'Oh, well," she said, with in 
air or making Che bail of It, "well 
Junt h»ve to cone with 1!, that's ill," 
So we made arrangements to meet 
and hid become quite mitey by the 
lime Nit* apprwrnd. I told her about 
our plnns. and she wns quite de- 
lighted, as it turned out. she waa 
teaming about Art from Milts' Sprlng- 
llme. Loo So it was All very merry. 

I told BU] that night at dinner 
"I'm going to take up Art," I said 

'Mv hat." said bill, planking down 
a fork rather forcefiilly. "what do 
you want to start slapping paint 
about for?" 

"Oil, not that way." I cried, "t 
Just mean Lhr appreciation or Art." 

"Can't von appreciate it- now?" 

'Not properly. 1 mem I'm not 
educated enough to see the. true 
beauty in pictures, like that thing of 
Sit**." 

"I would ray that waa all to the 
good," said Bill, breaking a roll 
rather grimly 

I toyed with a spoon. "It's a pity 
I'm married." I remarked Idly. 

"Eh> What?" barked Bill, with 



"ftril that divine?" /the 
Maid in a holy sort nf twice. 



more interest than he'd hliherto 
shown, "Held on. What'h all this?" 

"She Mid it). The wnmsn I'm 
going to learn from— Miss Spring - 
'In;" She said It was a pity 1 was 
married." 

"What has our marriage id do 
With he r'.- 

"She aald In her experience 
marriage waa inclined to confine a 
woman's soul" 

"II you ask me " r.nlrl Bill, doing a 
little forceful dusting with a ner- 
TlettBv ' p ahe hasnt had any experi- 
ence. Thai's what's wrong with her I" 

"Ou Bill! Vnu are dreadful." 1 
reproved him mildly. "All women 
dun) yearn to be married, you know. 
Some of them are Just above It. that's 
•11." 

"You're right there, my sweet,," he 
remarked In qullr lhr wrong toac 
grinning wickedly, 

"Don't be so awful. - I mean there 
we other things U> nil your life with 
besides Ju.it old marriage I" 



He pushed bark his chair and came 
round behind me. pinching my neck 
In passing. 

"What would you have Ailed your 
life with without me, poppet?" 

"Don'! flatter yourself. 1 oould 
eaally have found another man. 
Well? What's so funny about 
that?" 

Be suppressed his untimely mirth, 
and lit a cigarette. "I are. Well, 
I take It your artistic pursuits won't 
actually endanger our conjugal fell- 
dty?" 

"I donl know what you're talking 
abuut," I said, rising to poke an ash- 
tray under his now. "I'm Just going 
to study pictures. It's not going to 
change me at .ill " 

"That's fine." He put out a lazy 
hand and rumpled my hair. "You 
go ahead sweet Only don't break 
out In a chignon, win your" 

"A what?" I gaped. "What on 
earth Is a chignon?" 

"I've no Idea, realty," said BUI 
blithely "I think It's a sort of 
docricr you nut round your hair. Any- 
way, arty remain in books always 
seem to run round In ehlgnonv I've 




always (eh they would look revolt- 
ing." 

"I think It sounds rather cute." I 
said, vastly intrigued. "Like a ullet. 
1 imagine. Still. I won't hi»ve one. 
if you don't Ilk* them, darling." 

"You are angelic, my pet Wei], 
from now on. I suppose. I can ex- 
pect to hear rhapaodlw on piraseo, 
Matisse, mil and suchlike blukeo. 
can 1?" 

"I suppose so." I said "I'm not 
very clear Just what Miss Spring- 
time intends to do with me. but 
we'll see." 

I began see ins next dnv In fact, 
that was what my training mainly 
consisted of. An endless trrk from 
one gallery to another Looking at 
thousands and thousands of pic- 
tures, All painted by Misa Spring- 
time's frfenDB. 

There was a definite technique to 
all this picture-looking, and I got 
the hang o( it after a few ipi»l]lng 
siarte. 

We would gH to an exhibition of 
someone's work. Mlfi* Springtime and 
two or three cronies, and Nita 
and 1. 

oils* Spring lime and her puis 
would advance in military formation 
right up to a picture, peer at It in- 
tently for a Tew moments, and then, 
as one woman, back away (rnm It 
with tilted htadH and finally etand 
and taw ii it for hours, through 
scarcely opened eyes. 

Then one by one they would pro-, 
nounce the most extraordinary ad- 
jectives, like "poignant, " "deslrable." 
"mioflected," or "symphonlous ' 

I found Ihls awfully confusing 
when applied t« something like a 
grandfa tlicr's clock perched on the 
edge ol a wave. 

I imagined the only decent thing 
to do was to emulate these odd 
beings, and my maiden effort was 
to say something was "diverting," be- 
cause I honestly thought It waa, bui, 
my only reward for that was several* 
dirty looks and s marked silence. 

After thai I decided the best plan 
was simply to pick on the most un- 
likely epithet thai- swam inu> ray 
head and say It with reeling. Thtt 
worked passably well 

At the aaaie time I felt rather a 
fraud, because, try as I could to get 
anme "uplift," all 1 could think of 
was mj aching feet, arid I found It 
so difficult to get even slightly 
transported. The worat or it was. 
Instead of the pictures appealing to 
my better nature, my chief Inclina- 
tion was to giggle, though I could 
aee rrom the others the subjects 
werenl intended to amuse. No one 
else ever looked like even smiling. 

Mlas Springtime would ollen sigh 
noisily and remark how much some- 
thing made her "think " I rfont 
know what she used to think, stand- 
ing rapt before some amazing thing, 
but I usually fell to thinking what 
•wlul clothes she and her girl- 
friends wore. 

The rest of my education on Art 
was taken up with partlei and 
gatherings atka Springtime took me 
to. 

Plensc turn to poge ] 8 
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Home Again 

He must find me as he has been picturing 
me, Susan thought, and that's what happened. 

By MABEL DEAN 



THEY coma «o that, 
ftomc thing hud hap- 
pened the momrnL 
Susan put her head 
round the door. She 
looked transfigured — 
mdbiiiL There h; en*t any wards is 
the language to describe Just how 
Sunn looked at that minute 

Ran* SU-jj liens had betm descxib- 
ing a. fUm she'd seen, and Amy Bilu- 
crati had been Ujttening with one 
ear while she arranged a curl aver 
the other. 

I'h - saw Susan's lace in the (law 
as the d-onr opened 

"What's ' Rene eaclalmi-d. 
Susan plumped dawn in hex chair 
and burst into t*ara 

"Qcah." Rene spoke In a nihil&ai 
whisper -they've killed him!" 

"Killed lilm. my food Didn't you 
nee hrr face? ' Amy flung her comb 
an to her typewriter and bagged 
Susan to her. "Now, dont be an 
aa\ Susan' What* up?" 

"He's encnped!" Susan sat up and 
stared at them wildly. "He's escaped I 
He's home! He'll be in the flat 
to-night 1 Oh, T rn go happy!" 

"Yuu look H* Bene (wallowed 
hard and tried tc Look un km pr rased. 

Ruaan giggled and mopped her 
eyes, watching Amy put the kettle 
on the KE^-mig. 

'"Unfold the sLory. Su-ian. 1 ' com- 
manded ROM. 

**A telegram came — he's escaped . 
somehow, Go[ a boat alter weeks. 
But he's hart. He's going to see hit 
mother, then he's coming home. To- 
night You needn't sniff, Hene. 
my pretty puss, his mother's bed- 



ridden. 1 don 'I begrudge — ■ Qh, 
i n i going to howl again I" 

"Shut up. you llttie iool. and drink 
this teat You ought in have *ome- 
Uung to eaL 1 haven't * 

"t have." Rene fished a sandwich 
out 4d a hag. "My elevenses — a 
Lrl butc to intrepid spirit* who rscape 
Irani prison ■ nini"- But what are 
you doing here? II I'd ft- husband 
rontlng home from o prison camp, 
rtn hanged If I " 

"I'm not. staying," Suaan tcld her 
quickly. "Tve only come to tetl old 
Urumpy Thought I'd brlter But 
I'm not staying— even if he talks 
about duty till he's blue in the 
face." 

Old Grumpy didn't 

"Dear met" he said, 'How very 
remarkable! fTow very . , . Gel 
of? home at once. Mrs. prentis and 
make yourself look pretty ! And 
don't let me sec yuu again before 
Monday!" 

"Monday, did you say? But 
that's a whole four days!" 

"r\>ur du?B. n-.. you say, and I 
think the longest break you've had 
■feast you started. And if that isnt 
Long enough veil, stay away for a 
week." 

Susan trod air. She fled down. 
at«lra, calling the news to anyone 
she met on the way. leaving a brail 
or wondering acquaintances to stare 
after her. 

'Old she say- -she did, didn't, she? 
I'm sure she aald — he'd escaped!" 

"S'what she said, all right. And 
the poor chapll And 'Isaeli a widower 
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booh as it? gel* "omf, If she goes on 
cro&sin' Street* Ifke thai!" Brigga. 
the commisEiwwlrt;, watched her 
going with a sympathetic grin. 
'There 'a a special Prowy Tor loolii 
and drunks," he observed That's 
what aba is. drunk— drunk wtrh joy. 
like they cay In ■Ollywood!" 

fjuiuin. shyrlnK. wr>nt hrr drunken 
way till the sight Of » whlLe- painted 
simp made hrr step 

"Hake yourself Look pretty." old 
Grumpy had flald. 

She wanted to look pretty. She 
wanted to look pretty for Dick. It 
was two years since ahe'd seen him. 
She panicked, suddenly. She looked 
awrutl He'd hate the sight of her! 
She'd worried and fretted no. It 
had been ghastly in think of lilm 
every night m that camp, under- 
going heaven knew what. 

"Dick! Oh. Dick, you've got to 
find mr looking as yoti'vr been 
imagining me all this time. You've 
irot tot T look awful, hut they can 
do Wrings f They must do IhinBsl" 

But they wouldn't, The jrirl m 
the pink overall Juat raised amused 
eyebrows. 

■'To-day. madam? Oh, quite im- 
possible. Not thj> week at all— not 
even a trim. We're so short.-atafl^d. 
you net, mmixm Evflryanfa the 
same." 

Every oOl 1 was the same. Buaan got 
the same answer everywhere shr 
went. 



"Dick, Dick!" Susan cried, running towards Aim. 



Nat this week, I'm 



""Not to-day. 
afraid, madam, " 

"But It'* to-day or never!" Susan 
fi tared, wild-eyed, at the blonde be- 
hind the counter of the last estab- 
lishment on her route. "He's roralriK 
bome to-night, My husband' Hi?'* 
btv'fi a prisoner of war. He> escaped 
Hell be tionnv— oil. h« can't find me 
looking like thlsl" 

"Pi- mask of the blonde not only 
slipped, but. fell, as she gaaod Into 
Suaana eyes. 

-But it's no use my saying they 
ran do you. dear, because they can't 
TeE you what, though. We've had o 
quota. What about a tube of clay 
l>aclc and a botUe of jetting lotion? 
You can do wonders with them be- 



fore he gets in I There you are, four- 
antl-shr. and the best of hick! And 
kiss nlm for me. the |ambt" 

FlK&mic clay and setting lotion. 
Well, ahe'd done U before, often 
enough She could do il ugaui. 
Thank Heaven he had gone to see hi* 
mother first E 

As H>an as she arrived home. Susan 
dived Into an overall and set about 
making journey* with brush and 
duster, which Mr* Curtis, her dairy 
"help," had deemed unnecessary. Sbe 
washed, she brushed, she burnished, 
and Ahc cooked. By four o'clock sty- 
was hot., tired, and dirty. 

"But everything's lovely." she mur- 
mured wearily. "Everything except 
Die. Ill have a hnth. Ill put that 
pack on my face, and that Rturf on 
my hair. 1 mint try to look pretty 
for CHck. Dlckl I can't believe It 1 
I — oh. Heavens, I can't howl aguiD 
I haven't time?" 

She waa nut of the bath and hi 
her dressing- tfOwn, with grey-green 
clay drying on hrr face and a scarf 
chunned Ughtly over her sticky hair 



when nhe heard the voice at the door. 

'Dick Dlckl" she cried, running 
to bhn. 

■Shf waa In his arms. In the arms 
of the iaU, thin, hollow-eyed young 
man. who was kissing her lips and 
cheeks through their earring of 
hardening, drawing clay — ki yaftig (ut 
hair, wet And sticky in lis nets and 
com os — and laughing breathlessly as 
he did 40. 

"Bock door was unlocked as usual, 
you careless little imp," be jaid. "I'm 
earlier than I thought. Oh. Susan 
Susan! I couldn't believe I was in 
England. I couldn't believe 1 was 
on atl English train! T couldn't in 
IteVe It even when I saw old MLv 
MTurgatroyd gossiping in the High 
Strnetl I couldn't believe any of 
it- until I saw you standing here! 

"The time* I've thought about you. 
Susan, and howled to myself to re- 
member what a sketch you always 
looked with that ?.llty muck an yavx 
facet Ob. Susan! 8uaan, my beau- 
tiful! Tm homer 

iCopyrtMhti 
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Gunners Must Gamble 



He made a wager 
for odd stakes — 
his life and another 
man's word. 



By ... 

Arch 
Whitehouse 



THE r.rf* of the Beau- 
fort AO-D - D-fur- 
Doa&ld — were over- 
seeing the tcflt nl .kit 
LULftne which had been 
pinged during a raid 
: liree nights before on muni Lions 
works outside Pari&. 

Nearby, a lurry hud fttttt drpoalled 
s. load of men. i i i- ■■ swaggerer* 
whose black battur-dress, uiacbine- 
. .iiil. and otJier varied eduipmetit 
clearly tden tided their editing to the 
air crew. 

"Nou ihei e := a picture you ougiic to 
do, Fullen/" Sergeant Rlppu*. the 
navijjBtnr aniil as a flight of Whirl- 
xiruls eume iluwn and wrenched 
ruUUd In front of the combat lorry. 
"A ureal aerodrome with. Whirlwind/" 
earning !□ and our Beaufar:* push- 
ing out their dJspercul amir- and— 
;iikd commandos spread out all ever 
'he nufi That** what T call a teal 
picture .** 

"Yau'vr a composition prcbkrin 
there." Serjeant Ah-Gunner Pullen 
■ntd apologetically "That's not my 

■Surn Bit too warlike lor you. eh 
Pullen?" Ripple sneered. 

"WhatV all this? You do plc- 
■ures, Pulleri*" aairrd Flizhl-Uru- 
tenant Bunny Beldam, with a glance 
at the gunner as though he hod 
never seen him before. Beldam was 
the pilot or AO-Q 

"Our ^tinner 1 * on artist skipper." 
explained Hippie. "You know, Build 
Better Bab lev Buy Burke - !, Food. 
Cool You ought to see J Urn work- 
ing In our huL OreaL «q.tw«5 of 
cardboard, a box ot palnta, and he 
gets fifty quid apiece for them, don't 
you, Pullsn?" 

"You mean you (In those babiej 
lying cm their backs, playing with 
■heir too-— for magazines?" Beldam 
demanded, 

"1 wo* in London an leave." PuUen 
explained lamely. "Met a fellow who 
a ,is xn the advertwiru; business down 
there." 

"And you get fifty quid apiece?" 
PLft.v quid once a month V the 
navigator brnfce tn again. "TTiars 
(MM lhan n ?q[»dron -leader geta. 
fh. skipper ? M 

The-v were Inlmup taw by trie imid 
; pe*ker clanking an order for all air 
rrewn to report. 

Queer," mused Biildam, a* they 
j mind their way through the station 
•nnlriin^-v 'Queer you should ha*e 
become a gunner, rh. Pullen?" 

PiiUm sensed chat they thought 
turn uriMiir md biittlr. But it 
wasn't aurtr that hr -should have 
\trvn n gunner. Hr'd flunked Initial 
flight training, but Ihe druracy of 
:ojcb which failed J urn at the control 
column inserted itaelf al cuiinrrv 
-thooL where he hod run up u sfcarf.- 
fmg record against tturd and drarur 
'iraeu 

They hurrtrd on and were caught 
up tn the gamikrux rip tide of khaki 
and blue that cut far the brtpflru? 

room. 

"What t mean to say. -£ivm«t " 
Ripple rjkUlded in an undertone 
Thh bSokr will never make a crisp 
fuzraer He ain't even thinking of 
stmnffry half the time BJe'* loo- well 
too artl&iie. Thev artiTt ssuys don't 
want to kill people They*r* always 
thuiklla? in terms of bulldinp the 
Vautifnt. not «hootinp Jerries 

! '1TTI " 

"I wouldn't worry about Pulten 
tie luid a aood Runnery book, you. 

know." 

"Sttref Aj(*tnpl drogue* He 
hafdly rrer flrn a ahoL I some- 
thuea wontfer abnut htm 

Hir brlphn* room wsa stuffy with 
men. There wuk o. nmrral xciuTIe 
of (cet *s a uroup captain, a Fleet 
Air hrvn comrnandfr. and an ah 
Mrnmodore, fUpplrtR an empty 
ileeve and displaying a K«u<|y bank 
nl riMxras came through a doorway 
and thumped up to the platform. 

The Fleet Air Arm man slipped 
uito'a chair and sat oideway*. where 
he stared at thrt mifrhanuHD of a 
projection wreen tet near the wall. 

Beldam and but crew huddled into 
a far comer and watched Air In- 




' ' i'.i r :i-r.i-'- adjutt the white 

"We hure been afforded a algnai 
honor. 7 ' the group captain bc^nn. 
'Our AunadTun baa <->-•■ n wLecLed la 
work with the commando& an a 
special show, 3 know you will pot 
up a show that wilt be a credit to 
ail Canadian squadrons an duty here 
overseas. TO leave 1 the details to 
Commander Catlrt, here." 

Ait the Navy oommanoer [urned 
and stood "p. Pulhrn's eye cauaht 
the slab of coral-pink metal that 
covered Ihe-rtaht cheek of his face 
and curved away under his nose and 
burrowed under a patch of falar 
moustache Pullen wondered if hr'd 
picked Mm' up In a gun turret. Prob- 
aliry a piece of shell, 

"The thing is comparatively slniplr 
in plan." the Nary man began, each 
word delivered with Kpaced delibera- 
tion "Pui the juide On, 
Oamafpe" 

"Nice Job of boiler-plate numcry. 
it you aak inc." thf (hfiht-heiitenant 
mututred. '"Trie re's a Job for a chap 
ltke you. Pullm You know, eetting 
the rifiht lint to the piece they Bt 
In." 

Pullrn rubbed out the tm'in.v - 
Wer Wa cheek?, "Wouldn't you think 
they (1 Kive hltn hi» dlAehargeT" 

"It'll air da like htm. with a grudge 
who think up things for lukewarm 
inrnrjrs like iu to puU oil." Beldam 



aai in numbed whence. Then the 
Ugh L» went uy. 



and 



The commando* were surging up the Kttyffy bank, 
machine-gun^ at the alert. 

>iaid quietly as the light* went down. 

"Doot gei windy. PitUcn." Ripple 
prodded. "We're got tn Ukr a 
■amble now lyj then. A dip in the 
drmk la the worst wc can act." 

Pullen winced as the projector 
threw an enlarged aerial photograph 
on the screen. 

"Ttiks bt the area round the mouth 
of the Trlrirx," the Navy man aaid 
stow*y. "Here an the rifiht hank at 
Puntrieu* »r? a numbrr of German 
subniariric^upply vessel*, *■ Be 
pointed to a drolgn »f misthny jilnEjs 
"X want Uirpa in there." 

"Just like thai " Ripple murmured 
'Boy, tnrp attack, down low!'' 

'Thifl," ttie commander went on. 
indicating a wispy strand, "kt a 
light sufipenaion bridge across the 
Trirua farther down thr river. The 
enmrnnndna htivn been detailed tn 
Mf-.itriTW' Ihe isupiiorl. buttresa on the 
v/eat bank. Drop- the lot Into thr 
river! Bottle up what you air chops 
dont happen tn Mil A.s a matter of 
fact, your Job will be something of 
a feint to dlfrtmrt them while the 
twnmnniloa iilanl their crploalvea-" 

Tticrc jrere ten miuuteA of poinl- 
tnic out enemy »Lrong imlnts am) gitn 
cmplAcenicnla. ihruutth which Pullen 



The air commodore got up. 
eonchuicd. "Well break off now. 
^ezrU^men The squadron will be 
at Tradlrrs* from Qlteen ticara.- 

Alr -Gunner PnHen watched the 
bomb doara awing up and bide the 
internally nhmn torpedo that had 
been hoUtcd into AO-D's bomb fral- 
lery, SomehDW that curved metal 
panel reminded him or thr Navy 
curnmander- 

1 itiil can t get over th*l man 
wuh ihr face." be mooned. Bte 
cheeks were putty cold He won- 
dered U he'd eontr back and finish 
up the drawiitR h* WU doing far 
Burke's. i 

"'Well, ahave up. Pullen." ordered 
Beldam as the speaker crackled hh 
flight number. "Oct aboard Were 
next I" 

"And let's see some orlensive ruu- 
nery thU time," Sergeant Kipple 
in~ombled over hia chin strap 
"You've only been a paaaenger ao 
far. It'll be hot over there to- 
night- 
Twenty mlmitn later they were 
croanlnK the coastline. "Advise you 



cake her up to nine thou.Nund. 
akipper." sold Ripple. '^rtnir out 
whUe I make the torp live, eh? ' 

Air-Gunner Pullen huddled in hb 
metal addle and wtflrtl down to 
worry, while lie mauitalned his dull 
vigil at the key panel Re wondered 
what Hippie meant when be accused 
htm of being a iHOuenger 

Another twenty minutes of l.hun- 
dcrouji proijress anil Ripple reported. 
-There's your land/ah, .ikipperr That 
note It if. the mouth of the Trleux_ 
You should Bpot the siiBpcnston 
brldKc In about four mlnuh%" 

"Clut It!" Beldam aruwvrcd. 

"Somebody s uakinfi a greel u? k. " 
Ripple mouthed back. "Flak fire 
dend ahead. I'll turn in and get 
on the aight. sir." 

"Rightf the pilot replied, and 
checked with ihe rest of his flight 
While be wntehed the navigator 
ermwl forward to the prone bombing 
position. "Number Two Flight, line 
nsLcni for torp attack Well nwke 
one run-up aver the urgct to make 
sure they're in. Take in line astern. 
Good luck, men I" 

Ahead aud below, the armored 
borscs were chugging hi through the 
siuapuet-laced Channel kinder the 
cover of a smoke &rrren. 

"-EEnemy flgbters aft, skipper," re- 
ported Pullen from hlh turret seat. 
"I'll begin defensive action, eh?" 

"They're all youra, Pullen." 

Flak -Jin aped and ruled a ateely 
silver design between sea and :-kr. 
Pullen treadled ru* iurrrt round and 
started to elevate on a diving Mes- 
«racnmitt Mis thumbs angled up 
at the relfnwe huttorus in the block 
Joat as Beldam riunmitl her noae for 
the run-aver. Pullen 'a lace was over 
the bruech owing, which Jerked up, 
glanced off hii chin pad. and 
acraped flesh from his cheekbone. 

A cry broke from hut tips as- the 
Moftcm-'hautl turned, and he was 
unable to accept the challenge. 

Nail hhn. Pullen," the intercom 
was brtlowhiff 

Pullen did ntithing. The domr ol 
his nun turret became the vfcuhn 
Hcrcen of a camera obacura and pro- 
duced the reflection of a man who 
wore a chunk of painted metal on 
hU face. 

"Puilpii! Puilenr'^tluniiy Beldam 
waw FtiBng DBtO hb mwrconji. w the 
Messersrhinrir came on. 

Pullen' On your guas, man! Re- 
port thrcturh. PuilcnF ' 

Ti\r UeAersCnmltt whanged oiti 
them and Pullen* fear-fHted eytw 
followed whilr iu probed Iut a dls- 
RgurUig wound across hb cheek. 
He tried to ram the foot treadle 
over, but there * J u> no power in hia 
limbs. "'I cant — cani do ttl" he 
w»- blubberuig "I might " 

Rrpplr'a face was .screonuuv up at 
blm from under hSs elbow The 
navigator had crawled back from 
the bomb position through the ."Josh 
of petrol spuming out of a fractured 
wing Uank. "You Idto' t Slap it to 
him! That's a Mess-up. We got 
a packet in n tank." 

"I was si raid Id rol— No' i aoean, 
I— I caught toy face oa the breech- 
fawns when the skipper bcRan Jink- 
mg her about. IU eet him next 
time!' 

Iitiuple^ face dissotred Into the 
blackness of the coinrutiionany 
&iu>be there won't be a next time. 
Keep buttoned up, you fool I '" 

Pullen hBpped off several ineffec- 
tual bursts of the rhsmc-aireaked 
ahoihrws tliat hissed back and forth 
across the iky. 

"He think* he i hurt. I believe!" 
Ripple twred at Beldam a% he hunn 
on to a steadying raiL "We'd better 
chuck the run-over and go in while 
we're iu the air?" 

"What's the damaire?" Beldam 
demanded 

"Starboard tank |on# Blubbering 
up a bit. Cut her and go down, 
eh?" 

Heh! am nodded and afeM ;i c atm 
order over to the rest of his flight 

The commando barges were chug- 
ging up thr uatuary of the Trteua, 
thirty crouching phantoms' in black 
huddUun against the high thtarfe 

In Ave minutes they were suning 
up the soggy banks. inachhie-Kuiu, Bt 
the alert, and canUtera of amatol 
rating from thetr skeleton equip- 
ment. 

Please turn to page 20 
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Cocoa puts heart into a man . . . particularly the chap who is working 
long shifts in these chill winter days and nights. The carbohydrates in 
Bournville Cocoa create warmth and energy, and help protect you 
against cold and fatigue. Bournville Cocoa is actually a food in drink 
form, a half pint cup of Bournville Cocoa, made with milk and sugar, 
having the nourishment of two eggs. Ask for Bournville — the Cocoa 
with that unmistakable chocolaty flavour. Despite the extensive use of 
Bournville Cocoa by the Services, it is still obtainable on the home front. 

CADBURY'S BOURNVILLE COCOA 

Made by the makers uj Dairy Milk Chocolate <ni<] Energy Chut'iibifr 
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GIVE BACK 
MY HEARX 



Final instalment of this dramatic 
story of romance in a world at war. 



KAY drew hit brrath in 
.-.harply. pushing away 
her exhausted indiffer- 
ence. DMUng herself 
angrily that they were 
" not beaten You couldn't 
be beaten it, long a* you were alive 
3he went over la tlie trapdoor in 
ihe iloor and dropped on her knro 
At the aidf . looking down. It wu 
like being In a box ;.1 n Lheatre- 
the three men ttl the room below 
were a.-, unaware of her existence b± 
iciorr. ui » pUy 

The candle had burnt lorn in lis 
socket, canting a low, sMfliiu; QghJ 
orex the (aces nl the three ineti 
Martin cat by the table on the soli- 
urj ctuui. his thin white face drawn 
with excitement, his eyes sunken. 

CfUrtii stood new him, fat, and 
eTTpressloiilfsss, She aware, a* 

Im Soaked, of an r-itoentlul foreign - 
nc»B about him l hu t iti-, RngLUh 
uarne his American accent were all 
false. Be was of the same breed 
a* Magda, a polyglot, owing alle- 
giance only lo the highest bidder. 

Andy stood just inside the door 
IJr was, drvsiwd as she had last seen 
hhn, tn corduroy*, an open-necked 
shirt, and a sport* jacket Ilr 
lounged tip agalivri the side of thr 
door with his hands tn his ppg kgh j, 
politely iittFiiuvf and faintly boml. 
until far a moment his eyes glanced 
reilingwurds. saw her white, dis- 
traught, anxious face, and with Che 
ui mo&t km pudence hi- wlnkcu x t 
her. 

"Okay." Id Curtis briefly, "cut 
out the play-acilng. Mayne. We 
aren't trying to be funny, und there 
u.rnn - l any police within call" 

" How d"you know?" Andy BV 
quired Interestedly. "T might have 
left a whole oojsw within earshot" 

"Shut up. We want to know 
where Boris Amheim is, and 
you've got lo (ell us. and tell u& 
quickly." 

Kay felt the color fluwillg batk 
Into her face, the life back Into her 
Limbs. Dear Andy— darling Andy 
His lazy impudence mad* every- 
thing aanr again 

Martin might let these poodle 
destroy him. Tic might whine, and 
bully, and plead, but 
ther could not make __ 
Andy do what they RV 
wanted She was 
govt 1 of that. 

Andy said" "What do you pro- 
pcae to do If I don't tell you?" 

"Then you know where he is?" 

'Certainly, t know." Andy'H 
voice was lazy to Ihc point of bore- 
dom. "I've been to nee him since 
hr was hurt." 

-Come on then.'" Curtis' voice was 
inn-jujTH. "Give us the infer- 
. a' ion We're prased for time. 
Wf*ve got Lo start moving. The 
funny act wont go down." 

Andy moved from our foot to the 
other and thrust bis hand* into 
tUi pockety He said tantalising ly : 
supposing I dim't tell you. wlwt 
:ht'n? Do you propose lo shoot me? 
Thai will make a nasty noise In 
pretty tar away, 1 know, but there 
art people who come Uiis way during 
ihe night. You don't want a hold- 
up. You have to contact Magna, 
and sb* has to no and attend to 
Arnheim, then you have lo <et 
sway." . 

Wc have made arTOOKements for 
'■verythtOK." sUd Curtis. "We have 



arranged to hnvr Una liar ding 
here, tn case you leel *t4jbboru. 
Were not fooling, you knuw." 

1 know you're not foaling. Ail 
right — you're got me There a noth- 
ing I can do." Andy glanced up 
quickly at Kny, at Iter staring while 
fi-Ce framed in ihe ceiling. There 
waa something In that quick glance 
that rhc could not understand — 
soinethlng like laughter— but il 
could not be laughter tie was 
destroying everything they were 
fighting for— he was letting Mag da 
gel away, and sacrificing Boris Am- 
helm a life. 

She tried to call down lo him 
again, to plead with him not in 
speak, but It beenied as though her 
voice luul (tone completely, for no 
■.mind issued from her dry Una. 

Andy said brtelly: "Arnhelm** in 
tfie R A.F hospital at Tree fold." 

"That a outside London. South - 
west." 

■Yefi" 

'You don't know anyUiuig else? 
The ward, for Instance? Thr build- 
ing." 

A queer shadow iiro&sed Andy's 
faoe. "So the adoring wife eon 
make a quick getaway— or .so shr 
ran net In without being seen?" 

"ShP'll get in nil right Come 
on. what do you know?" 

"t know everything. I wna there 
to-day." 

So that's where you went. I 
waa worried when 1 found you'd 
gone this morning 1 ' 

IilKteutni: m hopete% bewilder- 
ment. Kay wondered why he should 
bother to lie about thai, when be 
had uiroady given thorn the know- 
ledge they wonted. 

"Yea, that's where 1 went Am- 
heim'a pretty bad sUU too bad to 
talk He'* in the Regent Jttsfc 
Ward A. He's In the first bed as 
you go In. The whig ia the jaeond 
one along from ihe fiate — that 
should be close enough for M&gdu." 

"' Olose enough, and shr wont 
leave any T.raw. YottTe «ire he 
dldD'L talk to you?" 

"Quite sure." 

"Okay. Tm not guing to take am? 
rtakA—yoa two have to he quiet until 




WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE 

Wlfb*ll I -linnet And Tm'II tmwmf, BWt «T 
tin ka Uat WotwIbc IttH *f Vim 

rhe llrtf ihould «)» tnl two poundii oi 
UnuM Mir dauy ur jour foed dortn't ancit 
T<™ mflfr ttam vP*& Timi in ton- 
■iJpaUML TMf abnlr iplrni !■ polauucd 
una y«w fr«l iniuU'. Wtad lid *r;«fT 
■nd iht mori4 iuokt Slur. 

*'r nnls makfabllti. Tou 
malt art tt thrt aMava fi Uiew 
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Mary Howard 



I'm wen clear. Get up there with 
your girl friend. You'll be aaio 
for a while, anyway — until dawn I 
should imagine-" 

Andy moved qulnkly to Urn fool 
of the ladder, and awung himself 
half-way up. Kay met his p.yv&. 
Waa It her imagination, or wu 
there again the fain test su^'icion 
of a wink? She * tared at hhn. He 
was maddening and incomprehen- 
sible-- was tiic Information he find 
atrm Curtis useless? He hung 
poised, one arm hooked over a rung 
of the ladder, listening with undU- 
gulaed Interest to Curtla. 

"You get down To the car. Andrr- 
aon. 1 have to telephone Aiugda. 
and Trick these two up. Thro I'll 
Join you. We have to move quickly, 
once we start She'll get straight 
on thr> Job and meet ua somewhere 
on the road." 

Martin rase obediently, and went 
10 tile door, hetdtated, then came 
back. "What are you iroing W do 
here?'* 

"I told you." Curtis anjrwered 
irritably T ds going to lock these 
two up and then r*m going Into the 
village to telephone Magda " 

Andy opened his mouth to say 
worthing, then ;hut It aa though 
he had changed his mind, 
fa that ail?" Martin -uid 

"Of eourae It's all," Curtla naJd 
furiously "What do yog think 
Tm going lo do* Slit both tlieir 
It II IMOlT 

atfliun faced him. kooklng while, 
rick, and old. Again his longue 
punsed quickly over hi* lips. a& 
Ihough his mouth and thronl were 
unbearably dry and parched. Hr 
stilt ntuod there, hetdlatlng. deaplte 
Curtla' obvious anger and deatrr to 
have him too.*. 

A ndy stood half -way up the 



ladder, his eyes 
bright. m laa t n g 
nothing. There wa.*i 
. SJ :m ; M o,- «o Ingen- 
idua about his Irunk 
curiosity, that Kay 
could have rue him. 
He won so near to 
Curtin, whofte atten- 
tion for the moment 
was withdrnwn WIjv 
did he uot try u> 
overpower liiiu, to 
take the gun away? 
He wns tuller. 
yuungcr, strat-m-T 
than Curtis. if?urely 
with a swift move- 
ment and a quick 
blow, he could have 
turned the tables on 
the other man. 

But Andy did not moke the 
slightest attrmpt He stood watch- 
ing thenv dark head a little on one 
aide, reminding her of an Intelli- 
gent terrier watching a couple of 
rata, and putting off the dencuus 
murrir-nt of attack. But why put 
It aft? Why didn't he do some- 
thing? 

Then he did. Nol threatened for 
the moment by Curtis' revolver, not 
watched hlrruteH. he mounted two 
more rungs of the Ladder, so that 
his band could reach up xwiftly and 
touch lu«r cJeneherl, tense hfitA. 

A awift touch, worm, reassuring — 
her nrrves relaxed m irplle t'f her- 
self. But be did not turn his head. 

Curtis swung round, beside him- 
self with impatience 

"Gel into that loft, you. and gel 
going, Anderson. I tell yen Tm 
coming now." 

Martin said thickly: "You pm- 
mlKd mp you wmldn't hurt ber." 
"I'm not going lo." 
"If you do -if you hart Kay. 1 
swear I'll wreck thir whole ahow." 

"For PctO sake, Anderson. T g*?* 
you my word." 

"Yes " said Martin -a iv "You 
govt me your word" 

A dull ftnoh of anger rose hi 
Curtut' pale. rrpn-azD rail ess face and 
for a moment Kay 
thought he wow go- 
ing to shoot Martin 
where he stood. Hut 
he hurt- jerkrd his 
Jii'ttd unputimlly. and Martin turned 
and went out, dragging the broken 
door nrhind hhn. They luuird 
him walking through the under- 
growth outside, and then every- 
thing wan quiet. 

Curtis turned to Andy. "Kdw 
then — get up into that loft, t*ve 
got 10 be moving." 

Without another word Andy went 
up the l*tid£r, and was stnuciiug 
close beside Kny. Curtla slammed 
the trap closed, and shot the bolt 
heluw. They wrn- in absolute, im- 
penetrable darknesL They could 
hear him moving, quickly and 
urgently, about tn the room below. 

Andy bent m the dorknr&s. 50 tight 
ami found ber hands, and raised her 
to her feci She fell his in truth clone 
on hers, his arms tightly rmind her, 
hut she pulled away, sick with dU- 
appotnt-meiLt, the tears coming at 
but., streaming down her face. 

■Kny. yoUTe crying What to it. 
my tweet?" The whisper wa* close 
ogalnM her hair. 

She *atd stupidly: "What were 
you going to tell them -hul now? 
You started 10 say .«Jmelhing. and 
flopped. " 

She caught hla little alined laugh 
-*J wo* eoing to tell him where the 
call-box wu*. only 1 thought it 
might be a bit too obvious. Hush 

" He put hit hand on her head. 

holding it closely ngatn.il him t 
beuevc from the wnind^ below, that 
the resourcrful Mr Curtis pLans to 
make an enoniinuR bonfire of us 
after OIL** 
"Do you mean - - .T* 

-Yea. An uuplnumJil erarkltng 
Jtouhd. And amcll that's unoke. 
lai't it? Ian s have a look H He 



'Til get to work an tome of theze tiles" Andy said, 
flashing hU torch. 



switched on an electric torch, and 
through the wide crock* in the floor- 
boards trmlU oi jtfoake could be 
seen ascendlhK hi delicate spirals. 

There vu the iduup sound of the 
Lrsip bolt being withdrawn below, 
and then hurried footsteps crossed 
the room, and went out the front 
door. Like a cat Andy dropped to 
hla knee* and tried the trap. It 
was almost as though she could see 
him smile in the dor knew. She could 
hear the amde in his voice when he 
n[iuke. malicious- und mocking. 

"So — that'?, pretty bright Draw 
the bolt and jam the trap with a 
pokv which will burn away and 
leave no trace. He double-crossed 
Martin after all. 1 wonder how 
Martin will take that, and whether 
he will have the nerve to gum up 
the work* at the lost minute? Not 
while his pre^lnun little Magda 1A 
alive. I should imagine. " 

Fear swept through her again. 
-Han he left ua here lo burn?" 



"That wu his idea, Two burneo 

bo dies. CKnriaUa erplanatinn thai 
We came up here to be alone and 
moke lotfe T and left a fia~nrit<» hum- 
in*; below. Very mgenloua.'* 

F^r a moment the could nol 
move she knew what these walls 
and beam* were like, strong, yet 
dry as tinder. They were trapped 
Suddenly she could hear the 
crackling of burning wood, odd the 
smoke thickened and came pouring 
in choking plume* through the 
crack* in the floor. 

Andy rose to his (eel 

"We'd better get going We doo.1 
want to be aufTocaied. even for the 
aake of leLting them get clear away 
Mr. Curtis did not ploy here fb hi* 
childhood. Over here, in the corner. 
Kay 1 111 get to work on some of 
these tflex," Andy said. naahiTip hi* 
torch on the roof. 

Please turn to page 14 
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How Loudon lives in shadow of firing homhs 




TLYING BOMB dives laimnl a form In aeufliern TARGET. This pftofourun/i ol the Jtmntu iluiirifj' 
Vsvgtasid. The BtitUH pernio are undergoing Mile CTiaper. London, niter hit I)* jlyino tiouiti. fi one 0/ Ifci" 
sl.-a'fl fl[Nun. liriffi 0 nciG <tfrj< fo 1/ — Rddltj^nom . mmf fraole oj tnar pictures.— /Irldiivn-min. 

Blitz veteran Anne Matheson 
tells you her moving story 

fly cablr from ANXE MATflESON of our London Malt 

Except for my trip to France I hove been in London 
every night since the First flying bomb fell on the city. 

I was entertaining two members of our London office staff in 
my flat. Hanging out the window to sec a raid, wc were almost 
mesmerised by a piano, half the size of a Spitfire, caught in the 
searchlights, taking no cvosiV* action. 

ISn veteran or the London 
A. raids. I had been explain- 
ing to the newest arrival what 
i blitz looked lite, and 
Hlmixsl welcomed the: oppor- 
tunity to give him a front- 
seat view. 

Bm thin raid waa different. The 
noise, a drafting mar, waa something 
I had never heard rjWure, 

To any that the first flying bomb 
HiiAluM piL^L my window 1* no exag- 
grrailnn. and my first reaction wo* 
one ol terror. 

This plane ni, ea bewildering that 
there aceiecu itouung to talk about. 

We turned Co the gramophone 
again and plnynl Uie second move- 
ment of Beethoven* Ninth Sym- 
phony, ion in our own choiighca 
about the npw bomb. 

A: that neetn* a long lime 030 
no*. The roar ol the bomb and 
the !oiu> explotlaa nt for many 
days alm«4 a constant Bound In 
sty ears. 

But J111 1, in In the Brat bun, life 
>aa .shaken luseli Into a pattern a* 
near the n'jrmui way of Using as 






OlfW AGA1H Keori/ Londoner! nre afcepmff nlf/Jif njter tHy/it In ine 
crry': fheheri end irwierp'ouTid ifoflonr. 



>• iuw people lUtid out well in 

lens la Jean MacjtpLne. wile of 
London editor, four feet eleven 
: .1 lialf-lnch, who has 
:i tieen driving hf.r nmbuianee 
t-hcur shift*, with 34 houtT? off 
pep up her house, catch up on 
and snatch an hour al tlir 

ere are. or course, people who 
Incapable of making pinna and 

iuaIiut ' •■ :i: > : i'-. nuetl rui n 

ij of mine who had. her tlnil 
MtmoKt In the citmr.d in (iir 

lie of Uir flrat bllhr. 

Hunt were dropping for won:. 

leep, nuil itfiorchlns for homu 

mixneiwi. we lad to by to 

'It, *Jie* basins; hrT weoud baby 
ami In In bed maM of Uir tlrnv 

ndeiu «n what lime we have in 
her meal* and clean ber Hat 

the big blltx I luid n roorr 
itxnial alary to telL for X was 
jed out and hy a miraHr 
M unscathed. 

erj' other tenant In my hiilldins 
i Ruuialiy unit tin- tnilldluri won 
h •recited. Seven people 



ahln hernbun. eourntje. and 
endurance, I haven't utyfflt 

loejes nre cleared for action 
Itchly 111 ttlU blllx VVe'ie 
louth it all before, arnt taiow 
s ;n nmnofc tlilrufa. 



SEARCH FOR VICTIMS. Rotor 
rufrft fiovt matte ninny lontrli jabi 
far reantlc aryuoda 0/ Ihe clril 
de/ence serrlrrea. 

As Mra. Wlnaton Ctiutchlil said La 
me recently: "Uie In a great 
lea Cher." 
So are bombs. 1 (eel 
All the noWBpuper people here 
■a-cre deeply toiiriU'ii r,y :lu? dealh 
ni Khv Gnrlnnd. 2S yeari old. bright 
and extremely capnhlc secretary to 
.1. G. Brebner, head of tile Newii 
Uivulnn ol Hie Minlairy al Infor- 
miilion. 

Kay WBfl the olrl who sol vou lino 
a country ond 
ROt you out 
auoin: not you 
vlsnj), oxlt per- 
mit*, fixed up 
pimges. to Washington, to Kulby- 
shrv Ui Stockholm 

Clvcry Jounudtit knew Kay, and 
because she was as chnrmins lu rtie 
w&5 effleinit atie tuul UiU of dates 
wllh lots of exciting people. 

Ttw nl^ht btifoff she win killed 
I bud returned tram vtituhii the 
wounded m a hwjuial. anrl wlulr 
t he eenanr played about with my 
copy I leaned nn the dntk In Kay'a 
otftce. and we talked about tile poat- 
Wiir period. 

Kav hod mnsecK ot offers for work 
In 'America, Fritnce. Australia— any- 
where ahe chorus. 

I Ml aa alie &p<ike Hut 25-yes>r- 
old Kay wouldn't he quite =o earneat 
after the war, and l.liere'd be a much 
more Important osier <1» would Itike 
up, but sbo onl>- lauehed. 

Aj ahe debated aloud whetlier she 
would return to the BMC. where 
*he had worked before, or lake up 
*otdc of the other oRnn, a tali, 
iumdnome colonel nrnved to eollecL 
her to go t° the thea tre. 

She couldn't leave till her aaalat- 



sui arrhed 10 take over t volun- 
teered to •holrl the fnrt." and tint 
went 

That until ai the theatre ^hc 
pi orolaed to take the enloiiel to nhvw 
htm over Ihe Ciuanh Chapel nn 
Kiirular. and chaucFd her duly hours 
to do ». 

X was silling next morning, with 
Mr*. Bandolph Churchill, having a 
[H-r-luiich cocktiiU In the uavdena of 



Bttt int. after five veara of war, K 
is Juai soaieUuruj that ajett on toeb 
ncrvcu. 

I WM 1'olna out ot town on a Job 
the other morning and I had to Hire 
up Ulf attempt, for I Just couldn't 
reach the train tmlCM I w» prepared 
to flttht my way to It. 

And T couMu't flslit tnrouiih thiw 
tired, wewy mothers and children. 

Ail ray llle rve felt there waa 
Hsjictluns aay and Miniutatiiui 
about luiiKaKC labcU— they meant 
excllenuitit atid adrenture. 

After leetny the erneuutluu or 
Laudoa's i hlhlren I teel 1 never mint 
tews luca.ice label affoln. 

Juiit us their Urtle porraualtuce 
nre beilrudni CO develop In their 
nflimal tuiiiUy bru:lc»Tourd«. ttiofe 
chlldrer! ai* aaiilr. rejriluentecL docu* 
mentcd, und libelled Ilk* so many 
piece* of lus- 

tdniih i»S titttg fJiifiuntl - ■ 

* ™ i.tat iuon they 

will be aafe and 



Hub, m the ahudow 
mlinuistet Abbey. 
hba a lovely, peiicetm morniiiu 
a btytxsjb rnared over the rfAr- 
We both hid our faces In our 



the 
ot W 

It 
wilel 

deni 
arm*. 

Tlir Guard* I hapel tot it 

That Sumlks brought home very 
clearly how well the Civil Defence 
now worts. 

It works » well, in fuct. ihilt l 



stranger mujht think the population 
rather callous far not rushing In to 
help »1IJ| the mcue, But they 
itnow Ihry would only Do In the way. 

Oecoatniiaily puK-ers-liy do lend a 
hand, hut I fa only when there Is a 
special tired lor II. 

The American soldlera tiave done 
very fine work In helping; reecuo 
wiuadn, hut then the>' M at nn 
orgauhwd unit, and tlielr Iriilniruj 
help* them to fit In with the Civil 
Defence work. 

All atatlotia leading north out of 
London are packed wllh women ntitl 
children. Twenty-two thousand left 
to-day, - 

They Juhi the ptnlforms, untl they 
nreu't' alwayn as cheerful aa they 
were In the fmt exodus. 

Thks le ruvtiiral eimush for they 
leel u indeed do must of un that this 
flying bomb raiding Is Jimt wnnton 
nil They know ll ean't alter the 
eoune of the war. 

Wlien -takltm It" was part nf the 
war effort they took It cheerfully. 



aound rrhrrcs llw piusos at Uie rail- 
way Atotlort, 

tittle Mcrvyn Cook, burn to Uie 
•ound of busc-homtiH. wru in the 
arms of a tall, iiiiuwulhie-looking 
poller* on ui :i. 

Els face wait flushed and hi* eye- 
lids blue, and he had fallen, lira is 
deep aleep of rxh%usuou. 

Front Meivyc'j nhawl n luggage 
label hung down mlureajeil ' Cook. 
Morvyn born M S, 44. itcst.tnritton. 
Blunk." 

For niunih-ojd Mervyrs and hun- 
dreds ol ohilttrea who eruwd the 
ptutform with their moihera don't 
know where they will sleep to-night. 

Like troop* they have loft their 
homes for n uwU 
but. luilute troop*. 
I'le li..'tlvri.M. 

Mrs. Cook imtd: 
ham* from hoapi 
tixed up the bat 
under Use alalia, b 
constant that I too 
Mervyn bathed for 
Kg. 



-Ei en this morning when he won 
in the bath one come ortir, and X 
had to snatch turn up in a towel and 

"1 don't like leasing my husband, 
but to stay isn't giving MriTrn a 
cltance in life," and the Cooks cuucht 
up on ttib nolltrwomun who was 
helping them. 

Slic looked suddenly human and 
womanly In nptie al her uniform 
anil tin ha: a* slur tucked tile aliawl 
round llic nlceping child. 

BuggtiK! their coys, and weighted 
down wills gua-nuuik*. ulothos, and 
food for 34 hours, liluaso fiont-linern 

"Just rut we tliuught the war wax 
drawing Co Its close 11 la very hard 
Co have to evacuate again, hut It* 
Irmptnig provldenoa Co stay any 
tenser." stud the mother of ITcda 
Klrby, who had come ntratghl from 
tite rest centre where they had lived 
since their hotlae was blasted. 

Many of lho*f un the nlalfnrm hail 
bem houtlied out dufkig llw flrat 
bllhr. been evacuated, hud returned 
and rnnadr ihrir home*, and iuuL 
an llfr wall irtmine ilsrlf uul had 
to sJusleh up the ehlldi'rii and start 
the ire* again. 

OUUan GennrJjie, a toddler of 
four years, aaid, "naughty aero- 
plaiie," when I ni'lod hun If he had 
been bombed out. . 

Two at Oullan'fi frleuda made 
paper- trusa-bomba end durced them 
at iioch other. , 

"Chhrlren svtll amuae themaelvie* 
*llh anytlung." tlur ntoUier of one 
said, ' You wouldn't think w* nearly 
had tmr on our house the way he 
ha* Corned It Into a toy." 

In blue hospital clothes, and wear- 
ing On Africa Star, a limping aol- 
illrr helped his young wife and 
" atlrnctlie Utile girl into oun of Use 
carriages. 

Tlir train hod pulled In. and tho 
uue*<lns as to where It wua going 
luni started. 

The windows had chalked up on 
them. Newport, >iolUnghani, and 
Wlitan, and the evacuee motfiera 
started to file Into unlaces bearing 
the name ol the most attractive 
town. 

But no sooner hail they sealed. 
ihemsrlvca than olllclaldotn rubbed 



off the namt 



r aja* no 

dtaqtbti i 



'mltmiy ii 
leavbig 
•m, 

i I came 
husband 
the pram 
a were so 
didn't set 
ole inum- 



Bombjidlvr Street got compas- 
sionate leave to come home to look 
alter the family. 

He said: "I'm aafe enough in a 
country htxspiinl. hut It's a terrible 
(strain wondering about them. Our 
house ha* the window* bloated oui. 
and Jacqueline ha* practically lived 
In the cellar for a month " 
Continued on page 12 
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^g^^^/l^Ir.C iiriiii brills'* bark naval offieer** 

home teller mm m nM"^ 7 ^? jp^M^jwpi J 



"I V " l-'JI. 



GERMANY'S 
TURN 

A l-TKR 
■ ri years 



From her son in England an Australian 
mother has received o letter brought bock 
by the Prime Minister, Mr. Curtin. 

The son, Sub-Lieutenant John Gunn, 
R.A.N., is at the Royol Naval College, 
Greenwich, where Jie met Mr. Curtin ot 
a dinner given for the Dominion Premiers, 
He trained at on Australian naval college and 
wot in H.M.A.S. Australia in the attack on Cape 
Gloucester. 

Sub-Licul. Gunn, who is 19 yeais old, writes to 
hii mother, Section -OH icec N. Soxby, Waoof officer 
in the R.A.A.F. Public Relations Section: 




w 



lie aikea if I would lilte- 
him lo take a message back 
to you. uid. at I've never Sutd a 
MhiUer^ do that for me 
before. I'm taking advantage nf his 
wt vers 1 

On Monthly night a We dinner 
w held here in what if called th» 
Painted Hall 

"Is 1» a flute dinili* hill, about M 
feet tilth. terttfbh; ornate, with the 
valid and celling covered with beau. 



nearly live 
of a war (rf 
iiRHression, tiennanv is 
auoul Ui learn whal il 
means Ui Eight ;i war. <>l 
defence, against ml<k mi 
feer own soil. 

The Red Army will do 
(he (caching. 

Whcreren war sweeps OMr 
rr populated counlrynlde, in 
noeent people at/If er. Hut , 
rr// round the uywtd, ordinary' Pr 
human cmnfmssinn iri// ftr 

strained to find much «j«»t-! offer— vrhleh 1 think 
(Wi/fty /"or //ir sufferings of decent of turn to make. 
(,'crmang in thin, her grim- 
mest hour. 

ii is more than leu 

years si tire I he Nazi load- 
ers be^an their long 
career of lurlure ami 
murder. 

Their Ib'-st vtctims were 
feHow-Germans, polH it ;il 

o p p o n C ti I s, minority 
groups, .lows. 

As their power grew, 
the whole map of Europe 
was stained by Hie Mood pextaj General staff Meid-Mnr- 

lllOV shed thai Alan Brooke, the Soaharujab 

.... ' . * . . . . .jot Kathniir. Sir Thomas Blarney. 

1 heir superbly trained ! nnd » viw«t. «i other m« mou. 
armies marched mil nf . " n "^ 111 " K " St *»««hf» after uir 
Uie Reich in 1959 to 
trample the soil of every 
country they could reach. 

Arrogant certainty of vic- 
tory precluded any thought 
that in fire Hears the last 
battles would lie fought 
"holy fJcrman land." 

ISy thdr barbaric SUV- Pitct-Ofticer Un Ainsvorth, 
;i|40|-V IhruUldlOtlt these! * A.A.F., coptoin of a Lancos- 

years, lliev have forfeited Mf bombc ' » to his 

any claim on mercy. 





given by th' 
Jmlty iuk! thf 
i honor ot tin 



Plrat Lard ot Ui 
Board At Admit 
DrnnlMon Pretr 

-I— urrillc Isai'l llv— waa one nf 
l lie (rue»U. so wa* Spittle iSab.- 
Urlil B. A. J. SpitUe. Hlrehip, Vie.) 
un rrp were Auotnilana, 

"The FUit Lorrt was llierr. Fteld- 
Mnn^ial Htnui*. Sir. Curtin. tin: 
NJ5. Prime Mbitiber (Sir. Frtuen. 
Adniliiil nuuoktigliAin. Ailmlml of 



dinner, diid C'artin renlly itltl well, 
t trJI qultr |iruud ul him. 

"finmti L\ a flcod fellow, too, 
"Alter dinner Z met Curtin and 
taDieti to hun for x few minutes. 

"1 u 'h> i'onver»ril irllli Mr. Fraiser. 
netd-Miusbal Smau sni the Hrit 
Lard of the Auralralty. Mind yoy. 
1 dun't »y we are nil bosom pain 
Olt | no*, or even nodding noQualnunpt'*; 
Ira! H.'# a2 un Ui* right road." 




ff^V. rOOTBAU. TEAM IN DABWIH. ilarl: roir, J. «ot* . W Jt-.l, C. 
rtioirisr f5^t-l, .V. ItfcfAerToa (Vial. H. Wootlorton iWA.-. O. Wade 
iVic.). B. Johatten ISA.), t, Cdunriii 'SA I, K. Jfronenfrrrj , Vic). 
Cenfrr rate: 8. Hotxbtrg iVktJ, A. OUan r»A|, I. HieMrv 'S.A >. 
S. KoWrwon (Via. eopfaln/, a. A'onntu iWJL). J. fleJir'Isi (Fie.), 
tV. Hrnbroi 'Vic. J. Fran! rott}.- f. Uminfan itVAlf,!. if rnmer S^t >, 
if. Aunrterwit failj, V. Jfriorca 'W-A.), Jf. ^bteK W.d.i «. rtifett 
^ Vlcfarin. 1 . 



BATOfi Corporal 
J\ aumriiiiiere in 
1 1%(> p/joro io hl9 
IVripRf, tT7 Tttrt 

uma, ns.w. 



queon Man Heine, an uo»uihle mf. 
made out tit /our petrol <Jrpmi and a 
few tire boiislu). 

-The l.li j w» that I .|.,.»trt ».•! 
niywlf v n eur niakr»liirt rafl, ilo^l 
ittnn the river, and r>. and i,...,: 
ttie rapl«l< 

"Unfoniiuately. ire plelcai on » 
time Then the river ww in flood, and 
ru'ililns! alone at terrlflr «need. 



tile miirlnr uiotis.rro.-Uy 




na ctntmpsine. we ni 






hrealclriv a bottle of 1 







aver her. 
"With loud thecra ncui yellK r 



yiu.lied out Into miilstjc:i;ij. hanulng 
an Ulce artm deatn. 

"In a l'oiinle til idialLCA I win being 
vhl&ked oJone in the »rlp ct the cur- 
rent, and Hi a eoaple niorr .qhtUes 
itte raft and I »Tre fuiiultns ruuntl 
Uke a tdo. and hopUDJ lor 11m bent 
snltii dldn *. happen! 

the rati befm to .livlnlenralc 
under me. | r d reached the rapid*, 
inif enllldn't slnp, v> over I Menl lb 
.1 .iiuilher ul t'lam. hmUen ueoii and 
petrnl ,i: 

"I tried To iCTrim out to the bnnk. 
but anum't In the rttee. and atter 
fiolrt^ under a elmple ot thnea I 
beffdit to have vtikmji of Neptune 

r.-.ii lnei:i:nio.t ii.j- , U I .til 11 V ,tlV 

lidli) got me out with tile niA of a 



Austin Grundy, a cook on o mine- 
layer In the South-west Pacific 
fjiCG, to his mother, Mrs. F. 
Grundy, 25 Bridge Street, 
Etshernwick, Vic: 
T 'M In a rut camp, and, boy. It II 
good! A riirtaiE number of ut 
17 In all. were lucky enough to be 
•■nosen to came here for a few day* 
before Kfltne. up Nurih Main. Il it 
on isiuid refteaed by it terry, and 
in pencetlmc k a pteaiure rewirt 

"We've had a marrtlloiig time, in 
recti beds not hnntmocka> and real 
heea. Uenta are nrrcd in a btt 
diulne-rwoi. and w are waited on 
by As-aa, «3o!ly. it's a rhange from 
the boaL" 



Sgt. H. G. Wenbuiy, R.A A F . 
when he wot in the United 
Stotw, lo his mother. Mrs. F 
A. Rosenberg, Kongoroo Point, 
Brisbane: 

• VCCO.MMODATION in Kim York 
U liuit an cumoolt to lorate ai 
In artahane. but the Aiuac Club did 
1 really munreUonf job. and every 
lad hod either a private home, club, 
or hotel an bil hendquurCflra. I was 
st the Century Hotel rh'lr.on Broad- 
way. 

"I realty caiuiqt ^peah lilnlily 
eiiunch uf ibe AOMfl l.1«b and Uioae 
wrindcrful women who Hid to nmch 
for Co. 

"Hotleetly. nothing was a trouble, 
and they arranged eTerytni t .g for 
tia — nil type« of entertntmnent. free 
nhowfi. radio broadVaM' veuta to 
private homes and week-end 
partka, 

"Sunday in Kevr York ii jtioc an- 
other da>', and ever) one hna a good 
time. I began the d»y by gorog to 
church at St. P»trlek , »— a. iralfy m«r- 
velloua calbedrnl. E ti enormous 
inalde. and wilt} about WOO people." 



-put bum reo -rrer.. (r>» jnr 
I Menfalb l-n the a«ltlleff aanlcn wtu 
lalcrr*! .nil MtnTnri .hr r7i.1j.1r. ul uMMr 
Killllr-r* ujl.r.. in4 llriM^n. 
I'ut Eurb Ult*. MuUI-kfJ 

Th« aualrallau YI'Mum • Vi'n 

aaTBui «r 1 ei nat »,o*(. r .iitaii. 

la/- ar S/. ia f.l.l. 



parents ot 36 
Be.ley, N.S.W. 
ej'KERE traa quite a 



Worotoh St., | " 



Client here 
Curllu paid us 
luet ill 



II is with sick bearls 
that we read •>!* the suf- 
ferings of ihe peopk of, 
France as Allietl invasion ani h * 
forces lighl K'iiiilyr a 'sSu, 
thn>uj»h I heir tow ns. 

Even fdr the people of 
Italy. lona oitr enemies, 
we can feel some measure 
Of pity. 

f i ill as fiermaiiy's time 
Comes, we ran feel otllv 

stonv salisfacSon that 
this thne they are nol 
escapint; ihe awful nlri- 
billion Ihev have earned. 

The ti ttsxi a a troop.i 
approaching East PrvSSiC 
hare fought across irltul irnn 
left of western flussia after 
the tlerniGiis dealt with it. 
it will be black for (ierniany 
it thm demand an eye for 
an eye. 



of excite- j 
Friday, Mr, 1 
unit. He arrived j 
.~ome to briefing. J 
tint our dope for 1 
iat niuht. 
tad a meeting, and 
Hii>'iiite who had a crunch could liaee 
Ida suy. A few points irere 
liruujrht uji. but iintliiur. I thnutrht, 
of any jtrrat tuiiarguencr. 

"Utter on lie traa in our met* and 
I *tu ;amUii Kith a group ni chapj. 



ted with us for atxiui. 



He then eh 
IS minutes. 

"To flnlah up he came out lo the 
runway, and Tatehed Us take off. 
I believe he was very lmprtj*«ed. 
Then as *'* -were eroaxing the coo>i 
rroinj; out vre received a radio tnes- 
sage wliltih read: 'Good Itiek— Cur- 
Ub."» ' 

Allan Baker, somewhere in New 
Gumco, to Miss Mollio Richards, 
Mooney Avenue, Blakehurst, 

N.S.W : 

1JAD a tlhtht rulatuip last week 
when mjnelf and a few cobbers 
httint'htd the Queen Mary ttite 



Hfthtvx No divorce 

rt, an aauutlng thing 
Ml 



Chat 

r 

blame for 



have to take the 
our low birthrate. 

What about the men! 

In almost every cane of email or 
no families Hint I knew. It appears 
thnl Jnliier In the one who done not 
Ocairw children. 

Let Puniaiiien'.arlaru ask for 
their letters of erplaruiiwn. 



t-'ambcrwrll. Vie. 



Too short 



— Sarali 



I DO think wtmen^ !>,-.;.■..-..- ni: ( 
be a bit Jonter Ui Ihe leg-. 

The mtuiulacturrra mu»t thinlc 
our li-its lmvo almuet diiapr>e*rDd. 

Tliey mliilit be all right for the 
ycurrg, tlitn flgurea; but thxrrc are 
those who have les-M. net aUelta, to 
eoviw 

—Re Fair. 

i Hlark Knek. Vic. 



J^TVORCE ehoufcl be tuso'iuvly 
doae away with. 
When rou nr. couples rttarry there 
i4 the knowlodjee thnt they can lent 
a cUvorce If Uvetr marriaee doea tsctt 
pan out Juat ihe way they Imagined 
it would. 

If, however, they married knowing 
they altnply must nuke a go of it. 
I think they would m«l very ollen 
they eould. 

If the marriage lib ab.wiltiLeJy Im- 
possible, let tltere be a legal sopor, 
atlon, with the guilty party paying 
nialntenaaoe. 

— t,. Knrnan. 
! BanniH'khura ltd . Invereli. N.S.W. 



Thoughtless 



f VERY much disUke the free use 
of the leiim "ijoppo" and 
beanli-liappy," In refer tntie Co re- 
lumed Mldleri. 

Pontlbly U is only livouKlltieaanraa 
on the part of tht**c who use the 
terniff. but ore tliey too oomfanabie 



UNiU's e*«itfr .1 (, LAt.!> H\v 

IcOtrsiN _ . 
WlUIr , yz- • 
folYfJti' 





^'"M • HIM kllllUIOOIOIUI 

= |>rAnens sr. Iatll.4 ■» write la I 

E Aa thia ralama faaeeaaiwf Ibalr i 

= eiilnfrjo. aa turranl atrmla. .settfrwt = 

= yifue uitUri. wlOrb .fa»uia not atreed a 

| 350 ward* in Innfta. to IVhal * On £ 

= Tear .IllnOT 1 to I II* Satlrallao a 

: wuutrM'i iitttit. at ta* aAd a saa = 

= JflVem at Iba lap »T par. S. AH = 

: k-tlan jaa.l bear iba fail n.a, and - 

a biiama of I hp arrltiT eft orVM. - 

= aarilr (at potilli allan 

g "TO* L'dllol- rannal rnlf. inla aar i 

- rorrri pur Bra r* ailli wHter. u. tab. , 
| anltnuo. ana nnoafrt Irti*-. rantid ha i 
3 ertoraad, 

z Lanrr. paalLtrd 4* oat aseaa- = 

- aarlrt rtpoai I0r in v .1 Tba In. E 
= Ualtao Waioio'i WkWt. 

"on lei oimiiin oiii Miiiiiiooiooomonn 

In Uielr own live* to pauat Joug 
enough to,§nal>ne ihe eranreaatlccal? 

Theie eiprrsaltMH. H-aUy luew) 
tJmt a trOrdief la urinei-red by hor- 
rifying ciperteiHttt, .,1 war, by hard- 
:thlpn uvnd heartbreak of a kind that 
we di-iliana, for the mast pait, will 
.-.ever krtow. 

I know of a Kildle: who rlept 
beneath tt truck every rdtthl lor 
woeka hi bltwi cold, while Oerman 
planes luade Incektant. rtlda. 

Beciiiise he indulge! In riroik mart 
Ihan he did beforr the war he It 
called "bomb- happy " 

— Tbotwl.'- 

Lowtess 

J'KErrrLY t i ltnJU , J(wng 
wrHnin. with * httihand and 
two Urotbera In the forw bout 
tliat the was uajng blark-market 
jtetroi. 

rncrcdjtjle rut tt may aeem thut 
educated and otheralN- latv-atiiijli-ir 
yuinif- pet-btm trofff-it wlitn taMii'thn* 
her lawteMrieAa mlijh 
life, rtoMibly that a 
or one of her brattle 

How could a few galkHu of petrol 
obtained ou the tile elt:nr hltxler or 
furtlier the war effort?" she de- 
manded. 

It every motorlr*. thou,hi yiat 
way. Au»tralia> «iutJioullon 
towabda tmnnina i ar wonld b* 



■ nuinan 
husband 



very poor 



-J.uie. 
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lui bH«H<HriH„ rtl-11 -rlllllll Ill y 

" MOPSY— The Cheery Redhead | 




'Tm jumt dmaff •tune pnal-icnr 
planning" 



■n i 



i'Mtttiitf 
serial 



"The 

from 



A new family serial, 
Todds," *'H be heard 
Station 2G8 on Friday nights 
ot 7.15, commencing on 
August 4. 

rpHE story if based on 
J. .luburban life. With the 
accent on comedy It will tell 
ol the dally mishaps, adven- 
tures, and encounters In the 
liyeE ot Terry and Grace Todd, 
and pach quarter-hour episode 
will be scll-tonlalnetl. 
In AioinUu ami lc Atncrm the 



ckHutt that might happen » a n f* 
tody. 

In 1 The Toddo" there'i the rate 
of clti imprirtant phone raouase 
ujhlrti arrives m Uw middle ot the 
night, nun trineh tfxSturd and tialf- 
avoke Terry b unable to deliver, bc- 
earu* lie dkl not the name of 
Uiit pnvoo to whom It ahottld ju. 

There's * thre.ntculnl; vunt frwn 
■ policeman *h& nwaset blm ot 
robbery and nca&uH. 

There- « the nelBhbof* black cat 
which audnenlr cos berserk after 
..ukuIuis CWKrt opeclal cake. b 
ii the cake or Che cut? The ques- 
Uone nuportant because Grace ho* 
Blvtn part ol the c&lce :o a neighbor 

Another lime "The Tod<t-i" nn4 
tiiit the} fcavc uken HKh pre- 
txntloni to Keep out buralnri that 
Lhay hare locked uli the house pud 
loriy-ttea to take their ktya. so tiiej 
try Lliclr hand at brtaktrui ana 
entering. wlib hllarloui twultt. 

'Tin- Todda' eel hito all parts nf 
wraoev and eat at them hut a> 
4ulrkl». Terry ■rem trouble rnniine. 
and ftortiehea- he'* al«.iv» In It, 

There to no end to Graceli prnc- 
Ucul jokea on the poor unsur.pcct- 
Iris Terr?, who arrive* homo tram 
aark, snmettmcn urod. hungry, and 
dinmuiUed. to rmd— weu, anything. 



;tiede ot ejillerJ 
to return lost 



of an umbrella 
ijiicn Bat 1 
oderi rot* • 1 
It brtrap about . 
a mine and art; 
iimbrellu. 

Playing tbr ruled of Terry and 
Grace Tiutd will he John >' Malley 
utd Irene llaranr. 
wiaaiiaaiiiii""i"»** 1 '' l4< ' < " u>>u * w """' U11 

THE AUSTRALIAN 
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WITH OLD rKIEMXt. Artreti Judith Anderson tmirti. art her Jirif THirfit is .Viielnrji. una crttir/uiiicJl ut dinner 
be Jf r». £«eeri KoMmou flrooAj 'rloliii tmd rier daughter, Pesoy Brookl. u*0 11 treorino W.d.r.C. um/ri™, 

J tid i ili Anderson renews 



Australian lies 

Famous Adelaide-born actress 
on first home visit since 1927 

By JOYCE BOWOEX 

J u d . ; t h An d ersa n , bee k In Au st rat id to c n te r ta in 
tfoops, spent her first night in Sydnoy having on orgy of 
reminiscences wihh old friends. 

I was one of the parly and it wos typical of our ctening that 
Judith, now one of the world's foremnt theatrical stars, covnc bank 
from one trip to the telephone sighing with sentimental delight 
because the caller had o»ked, "Is thot you, Winks?" 

"I haven't heard that rromo since I wdi o Khoo. kid." she said. 



SEEING her related and 
hearing her delight in 
reminders of the past. I round 
li hunl ta reallM that, filifi in now 
ranked an the Arnwlnni itafi* oa one 
*it ihr. Hni ilirw ujVtli)** Of the 
theatre— she share; ttir honor with 
Helen Hhvli and Kftlhanne Cornell. 

It w»a iwrd also era think back to 
ihr beginning of her stage career. 
Wben. to iivp her her first "break" In 
the theatre, a Sydney tnannRetiU'Dt 
gave her the rple, of vzrctmlng off- 
av*ge in a play, "The New Henrietta." 

"Mt was the most bloorithjraty and 
the bat scream there has ever been 
in the theatre— tt literally raised 
the ■udVenee out ol their jrtata anfl 
made their hah- stand en rod,'* said 
ants ot the party ol reinemtjereri. 

Wllh * fljfure any drbulanlr w-mdri 
arrr* to pannes*, vurnrUUia tu with 
golden hair— "thought It lietter tn 
go fold wiih a*e tban with 
A{r," shr laid dl«arrniiicl> — ^nil wllh 
a ['■■-!'• ' " j 1 1; "• -- ■■ -I udlth la a 
■I' V:. ^limulfltinff pri-Miiia-IH* . 

Burlier hi the day, when at bet 
Press ronterann 1 had l«n>i met 
Judith. «hp rlfla-ped ntr firmly In her 
arm* with the exclnmnciou "To 
think 1 uartj to nurse you on hit 
knee." 

My family fro* ulwavv ttecn rloocly 
ntmieruu with the Aiuttallaa 
theatre, and there hut nlwnyn burn 
a jpecU! Judith Andrrxm story hi 
It. I began to woncliv uneaaUy 
whether Judith mould Ml It now. 

The a'-ory li that Bitting on 
her tmpr as a am alt child and 
being aaked by Judith to "come 
oft and *how how I could 
bdrt." I immediately obilfcsd with 
ouch, tharmishneea that t knocked 
out a front looth. 

Bowovcr, Vvn apparently been for- 
given tor my ywnhful sinp. for the 
incident wasn't mr mlcned. 

You've only «ui. to be In Judith 
AndrrMin's company for a lew 
minute*, to liiien to her At- 
tractively pitched without n 
iracv of American accent, to feel tin* 
zuagtc ol hnr individuality and to 
rraU&e why ahe has risen to aueh 

].■;■: Ijm worked out h*r *7Wti 
j?h.lwopi.r of the theatre. 

J Ibhitf IhrlheAtr* «linaldl be a 
wvrld makc-brllcvr .m.) 

tmnti n*Ui»i," ahr wld. 

"rVr instance, when we played 
ITachrtn' thioDKhoiit the HawaIIah 
lahtrid* to MB ramru. the «tA*c jth, 
and in nome easei evm souw <tt the 
costiiHir*. were ttrolved as we went 
nJoiLV." JutllUi inld. "7 donl (Jimk 
one can go mil ami buy yarda of 
rrni me. alUu. and uttn, anil thing 
the result U entertainment. 
"It «fiu ouite obviuUA thiit eojue of 



the bova Who wvU' 'Miuroeth" Wer* 
teetne Shakvspeare for the first Uniu, 
tint, when they winiL away IL uaTe 
them wimethtng to thtnlt about, 

1 1 UUiile Lhttt'a what the hoya want 
-Miiieihtng io LhtlUC about— aotul 
niU-rL* lament wv call tt in the 
theatre." .»h? ndd>. 

I Xtu?w nhe » <4iUte tlncere when 
alie juiys ane wnnla to eee und regHy 
tuik bo Um? boyh L*i hogpiUdk and m 
the camp? 

"\ou know, when I wa» eaminB 
away I wantrd n»t (a ai t. but ■<' 
etinic out and read «minp nf Qtt 
PMlrnft. Ihr Rra-Mldde^, and atli«r 
|iA*osu tf. from Ibf Blbic, which is, I 
think, the tnwt bcaalinat llteratuie 
in Uie world tu-da^," «*c %aiU. 

"I found ta my Hawaiian tour thai 
1 could, fiet closest to !he boys — 
phrUctuIarly the pvychopnthic nines — 
hi that way," 

It waa with the piny "Macbeth" 
that Judith appeared In London with 
Lauxunr.*! Olivier before the King 
and Queen In a Command peri or - 
majifr, 

"I hod niet tlic King and Queen, 
then Duke and Duchess of York, 
when 1 wa* in Sydney tn 1M7. 

"I waa tntrvduced to them, and 
remembi'ir thai. 1 didn't think I'd bi i 
rhakirur liandn. but )urt ciirteyinit, 
but Lhe Duke nirrt-ciictl out run hand 
and firmly clasped mine, and men 
the Duchuu dinnpcd her baft and 
poxy «he w hnldiiur. and we all 
! M d down and bumped hoods 
cumins up aenin. 

"1 recalled the Incident when I 
played bplore them in London." 

Sealed orders 

TIER night of ruminiBCltJE waa 
■pent hannit dinner with an old 
friend. Mm. iSileen Rohin>an 
Brookn. who with Hanayp btuwnrt, 
UHu>chu.*T of arim.her ffuntui*. Au»- 
irulian aclre&a, Nr»ie SLcwarU all 
commenced their theatrical coreera 
loitctiitT. 

A sfvtrAnl dinner had been cooked 
at alea. HfookV— a iteak vind yrccn 
i : J 'J mode i; ■ ii.-. flntah Up 
her salad, oa ahe'li not be getting 
many ureerts In the tropic*," eaid 
Mrs Brooks, 

"Tropicar exclaimed Judith, 
ahivering aa ahr kfi the table and 
cuiklled down beTore the flre. 

my Mled orderi on'the plane to tOid 



only warm thlnjpi t pqescas arc my 
O.r. laane," «dd Judith, auwdlng up 
and jtrML-hin- and dlnplaylnB her 
nattily cut pontii, 

"Hope the Anny doecn't ace me, 
as T am inllliiirlly uiMhwnd," she 
added, difiplayin^ a boIi, woolly car- 
di^nin benoath hfT uniform mat and 

:- - l"t..\ I.UOlil -t-ULh i>| WliKll LOJ'r Uin 

nwiifrnifl. "U.S and Camp Showi." 

Judith onlj wearii her umlorm lor 
TrnTeliinji pnrpo»« 

"1 think the boya want to aee 
something more f-einlnine and dt- 
trnetlvc when they're vt£lted. M 

Bpt'oktne of attractiveness, the 
lion vernation veered round — It always 
does with a group of women — to 
hguren, id already heard Judith uiy 
*ht keeps her wcihTU down by gmr- 
danlhff. niid I rained a qiiUsdail eye 
and aald gardening never did that 
for me. 

M Tlmt'5 my atory, and I'm >;Uck- 
InK to It.' taid Judltli. "Yoti prob- 
ably don't gurden liku T do— when I 
Kft 'down to earth' T work like a 
beaver." 

•As Hhe wan tulkirm a he mi Joyed 
£CveraJ aUcpa of lesion -chRfic *p<mpp 
roll. enl!*t! nut* and c.irdl^i. and t 
began to Ihhut I'd have to (to out 
and find a uacden plot to keep jjrv 
hi trim for hrr tour. 

Aa ahe flniflhrd Ibe i »■ : traailt «r 
i in- »ponge rnll mH« Untied cunirnl- 
edly and aaid. "Coming branc jna 
think and rrnieiulwr the crarieU 
ctnm:- I'M ine, rctn you villi gel 
brandyMi^iji hUruila. and thai budrr- 
■.!>:.)-■ i naming a v., -n-i.rh.no 
hrjiiidi f 

Judith nibbed her pyes. and pulled 
up her afi-cont O.l Issue socks — 
her prccioua nylon atocfclUK* wen? 
drying In the bathroom— and aald, 
"I should have waidied,iny hair, but. 
oh. I've only had three houra' *icep, 
firm I'm w sleepy" 

"Would you lite a hoi- water 
bottle To lakf home?" *ald b>T 
jiMtcsflfc, "We've onlv a tin one, but 
you're welcome ta ft if you ro cold, 
and you could have i\ filled at the 



Dd 



aeaapaa, and it dawned upon ox 
lhat. I would ornce In rht- middle of 
July I Brrr; lit w mid, Do you 
Lhlng, we imild havr Uie rfldlator on 
as well a* the flrer" she aald till In 
one breath, 

■I've brouffht only the contest of 
ItaruitutA for tropteaJ wear, rmd Ute 




JLWITU AUDEhSON. famoun AU*/ra?ian avtms 
land to enferfairi froop/. 



"What | ihr rrmtfT with fUlirig It 
here; and then I eon keep warm 
going home," said Judith. 

So i he hot-water bottle wan filled, 
and off wc net for the Aus'rniin. 
wti^re we marched lm Judith mil 
cltiirhink Urn ho'-water bottle, 
wrapped up in tU wooity Jacket and 
a broi\Ti pop*jr bug. 



aarlf in Hrr nufhw 

% 

A» I put hw Into tier Ult «be 
dldnt look Wu ft great y.m tiraJi 
from triumphs ot BroAtlwav nru] 
Hollywood— out Ilk* n lootlv ULUp 
Bin. Middled Id her Amy EreB*co»t, 
clutching h«r iiot-Ti'at*r bottjc, end 
I'm sure with the worifc, "JlcaK-mber, 
lrnwmtiei, itmeoibfr" rchtilot 
frcr hrftln. 



Lofif/on n tutor the Htjittfj tmntbs 



WITH a father's pride he 
explained lhat her cheelu 
were really very rosy, and the 
flying bombs were responsible 
for her present pallor 

"Well, you're lucky ir your pcojjle 
«re tn Am:ralla." ana at Uio blup^t 
und bin-Ilcnt rn«m I've 1 ever *e*n said 
nr. lie bund l«l his Mmlly tnrcr Out 
liffldj of the crowd. 

Htf got iuta ror hlfi wife And their 
(hrue klibi, lib. viws li'Wtiri. anil tin 
three, uul w»uitir ticl^Hbor'i chll- 
axrn. 

Towering over everyone rls* he 
jioniifd inlo ttwi c»rrl»ar lut-mlnut* 
lnstincUoui tlirouch the wlndoir. 

-Gin two boo on yon. Mmn^ h* - 
iisbrri hb wlfp. "Welti in-.- Ilir 
guard « lip, win yoo, and grl biro 
In pill jnu uTT -..imi'-.-. it,-. ,- whirr lt L . 
not too for for rut tu cunw up und 
s« yon." 

Tii bonny. H-nKiniha-eld baliy 
Kenneth father Boiuo nnouted: 
Bye-bye. Biuher. Be » tend buy," 
and turning proudly to the orowd of 
rathen wavlnc off their youtuj, Jia 
voluniecred: "Hell wttcIc any dame 
lie iteu UiTiQ. Kr'i a beauty." 

The Qibornfii. «lio Uved near the 
Ronsr d, had a Rood d»i of trouble 
coaxing out two-year-old Kathleen 
Into hnr travelling clothe* 

She Und let «»ed t* Hue «belter. 



Continued hom pogi- 9 

*nA the humtil Kttnoiipliere hud 
muted inrrtia and a dhinellnaliiin 
to do HOytlilnr ebe llian lie quite 

■tat 

She rrtnl whrn they taoueht out 
her writ. So they brought Irtlt 
Knthjee.n'* (treen aatin fruqlt, 
anweked by iftandma (ur Kxthirena 
birthday, nnrt worn once only 

The bright color stoml out ornong 
tlic oftier elLlldren'ii topeoau, atltt 
from Uv back faiienlru; tiuiuj nut 
Kathleen-; luRsagc label. 

Everyone lech there't eomeUiliiiE 
vny Mmporary about thU evacui- 
t4oi). and therel practlcaUy no rate- 
wi'llltii. 

Tlierr"i nnthltuj a> lieu:-re»illh; 
rus in Uie early day* of the war, far 
each one feet. It'* a acpaiatloti that 
won't ha of very long durntlorj. 

The Prune Mtnlr,!*r luw Wlii them 
to cstpert it to last, but the good 
neara from over Uie Channel haa 
been too rea-iurum w coat too deep 
a gloom over life. 

Fear of glass 

T IKE everyone elac. J keep my 
oilier windowi open all the time, 
for It'a the flying glim which we 
tear mort. 

And If you've vt+n bow deeply a 
upllntrr of rtaas penetratei a pleee 



llMMil 

| )tathcs«n 

| 'rBE writer of thb article, 

| Anne Mnthcson. of our 

E London atalT, vent tu Lomiun 

I several yesuw before the war. and 

| lull lieni uerklne In Heel Utietl 

z Killer Hie lieclnniTIV of Die war. 

| She waa bombed out of her 

= fiat in the blita on ]»ndeu In 

= mt 

\ She was the Pint Australian 

. ivoinau war eurre-iponilenl In r.. 

| to the Allinl lialllerruiil In 

| Sormandy. 

3 A year ago »he WW. married 

| to Mr. Paul Bl'Whlirr. D.S.C. 

I naliy Mall war tormpondenu 

I Mtn Mathrwn 1; Ibe daucli- 

| ler of Mr. arid' Mra. i olio 

^ Malbe%otl, of Sydney ITer 

- brother, t'olln, wa. In Ibe 
: RhA>*., and I hi. Ilfr duruig 

- ihr early months of ibe war. 
■ iii-,i„ „,,.,„, 



nf nell-\ea^uiieil maliocan; you eaa 
Uoder.land thin. 

The Internal klaxon wumt tu to 
bake rover, and we go into the fills- 
room, which has no whnkrwi. 

This ts perliapa the moxt marked 
differenee between (he proumt and 
the previous blita. You do lake 
cover. 
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Ballet season proves Australians' talent 




NICHOLAS IVANGINE wait* in wings for his PHYLLIS KENNEDY, understudy, Y OD ELL Eft S from "Facade." Milkmaid Corrte Ladders' moun- 
entrance while Dorothy Stevenson dances In dances sallre on polka from "Facade," tatneers K SincoU. M. Collls V. TrunofT Most of 
the Fantasy on Grieg's Concerto In A Minor, which has decor by William Constable, the dancers In the company 'are young Australians. 

— Plctunt Iff aUff rh»t»tr»ph»t JO TA1.IOW 
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lull oi uuvke now. sunt They cuuid 
jTwl the hem riMn*: from the bariln 
benritth their (eel. On me opposite 
rids ot the Hoor the trap fell down- 
ward? mjdiU'iilT, mid ft tonguii of 

"Conn- on. Ka> Lot 1 * hoi** out 
fri*rd JiWJi'i stopped to watch hla 
tomilflr? atujaipta. or bull prob- 
ata) try to shoot tlx Something 
Irllj nit he dldu'l botJc-T Arnhuim 
«u a* iU or u aUem a* 1 tried to 
rnoKr out.** 

Be Urr.f 1 Of t «rnr iy Lhroufh the 
j In the roof. 

"Drop over tftr edge, let yourself 
down by your hand* from tiial uli; 
beam — tvh*t"M richr., Tour feet 
ahould J -av ttouh the top of the 
**tn twriei, irp an eaiy lump 

Obedmtly uid blindly *he aw b» 
jtr Mild In « few Mcond* be wiu 
Own on the vrun. b«.i*> her. "All 

Sha nodded dumbly. She tutU 
urut/*c1 nor hand*, but nhc did 
nut Snow, could tioi even fed th* 
pain. Tne i-oiijijc was renily burn- 
ing now. 

"Let". c<*t nway,** Andy *sdd. Thli 
t* gutiifl to glare in a lev mainuutfi. 
nnd they will «*» H down tn Uw 
vlliunt— ami that m«»n» pullctmem 
and Honor Guartlii, Mid Innumerably 
oojia on hh'utlffi We uw't ttop to 
eipialii no*. I've got nottte teks 
^ivxilug to dos They nhould get 
Curtis an hiv way to I-ftndOn/ 1 * 

Ho caught her hand, run} thry 
bifflau to hurry through the wMd. 

M And»," ahe cxlrtl, "f don't undei- 
itftnd. Wiiy did you trll CurUa what, 
he warned to know?'* 

They were Lti the bwcli woocfe, 
hutryins down the long, ahpnery 
aide* an though CurUa wu at tbelr 

"Pear darling." he MM gentiy. 
"You'w nad * bad time. Did you 
thJnke I win really hand Lntr It Lo 
hun cm a plato? My acting must 
iuiw berii better than I l.hauybL" 
Suddenly ibe wan infected with his, 
u-luiuptu.TU wcrltemtml, 

"1 had tojeowul OA though 1 didn't 
wan*, hitn to know. HV» not stupid. 



Give Hark My lleaH 



he'd haw wnelt ■ mt *ii lie'd vat It 
out of mc whhout uiutrntBijirut 
Thow were iny inshrimtona, You *e. 
Boris wa* Lbi' bull In fhr trap. If 
slw foot to hua to-nitflit they'll 
get bar. 

"KeU JdenUfy hrf. ifid th«e »re 
other mm l,c kf>«."A. KhO cuji obu 
>wear tn tier Ithmtitx TN?> lukve 
trnocd Uic comfaint^l nprrnitoriti flop 
lo her. They've got enar&gb to moot 
her now, Tliey thought itx would 
try to got In tonnh wltli me, and 
U)]d me if she ihd. I wita *itU * 
xhow of rehjcutncri. to teU them 
where BorLn wjut The> -would do the 
rittt It mwi vaudcrtut tuck. CnrU» 
tominj horr efbrr u*" 

They r«flchnl tlie lunn. ;rrt thetn- 
tM!l-VM in by the nlOe doar. mta (r.uiiJ 
CJerdu in the luUl anxlaun^y WiUiinfc 
for thorn. Sho cwne forward, tier 
fftoc doodod with relief. "BCay— 
wheffl hftvc you bmta? I've beat bo 
worried t could nl think what had 
happened. And Wii*L'h Ehnt «lnre 
up on the cliff top? U loota Uke 

A nrrj?" 

Andy glanced at Kay with • Uttlr 
a>irug of reaignation. "Better tell 
her— wr can't keep It to- ouraelvt-a 
any lonaer. I muat set Uirou^h ui 
London. 

He vanliihie^ into the d Ha Ins- room 
leaving Kay what the twwtZdered 
Qt-nU, Ka>, auU trcllr.f rut her 
ahakxil. relaxed On the ««tlec lujid 
prnceoci*d to LeII Ocrta I, he wtiule 
fanuutie «tory. 

"Out why did jon Uke euch riiluf 
Why. why dkln't you «o ui Uhr pultce 
In UM nn»t. pl-MjeT" 

"We h»d tmUiliiK to tjo on— o;Uy 
^Mpiclauit and canienun? And 
Utnn. when wr found Mhnethtng 
definite, things beuau co hasten so 
quickly." 

"But whftt lit the end?" utd 
Cierdfl, "U Urt't fliiUrml jet Kay. 
whut In £olrtff to iuippen".'"' 

Ktiy looked up ffoniy m Andy 
cam»! tn. ,l l don't know, rm a 
bit tcati'd. t Uilnk." 

Andy oat down next to her, pat 
hit arm about her. ono iirt'v Uur 
eJuse. 8be put her head dawn 
a^nainei him. For a moment ItH-j 
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A new series of quarter hour 
lamily Srorics. featuring Terrjr 
and Grace Todi, 
Commencing AUGUST 4 
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Continued from page 7 

mi iture dlvnity. itarzn she uul: 

"Did yau ttmlly «ee Bona?" 

AnrtyVi tan win Jiudrirnly grin:. 
'Tb, t saw htm:' 

"U he welly very bad? ' 

"H«s boon. He's well OR Uie 
inrnil now — crojrr to be on ena. 
•gain.* 

'And— «nd wait about Mutln) 
»ir] lie— WI youf" 

" Ves — be tolrl inr- 

Andy did not wr otiyiimiK else. 
iUltt arxiiiMhliii tn his voice made 
tier limit up, nnd >he wiu ahecked. 
.1 ^i-.n.iitJ by rhr . :.|H i-- -:ui . in til 
face. 

"Why — Andy, what U the mat- 
ter?" 

"That night, Kay. dyou ttjnejn- 
I«t' Wllwi I went to Itte parti' 
witjj Uiem, alter the cnmii coocert?" 

"I rerttenitrer.'* 

"Von tejuett me about it — about 
Mutton being oiler me. 1 dldnl 
tell you about It. It seemed paint. 

I played up very fiallsiitly. 
hoping to Ifarn aomi'ttilnrj more 
about toe myetertona UgEiter. She 
Dioilr It fluttrrtBBly obrloua tllat II 
I wanted tier I only had to bjuc." 

Kay tem*mlxueit lac nls»t. hrr 
awn Iturt pride, h*r endearar to 
ntiujc te admit tu lierneU whut 
Andy meant to her, the tteiuw nt 
jncajjat'lty tliat Magrta'^ aubtie. al- 
nuut proicwtcmnl attractions gave 
net. 

Ko more Mrh,rt»brealt uow: love 
and (ntnliw-ji: and promiw 'or the 
lumir Heedless o[ Qerda int put 
bar Irand trutttltly lato his. He 
drapned doan on a low chair beside 
turr. 

"AmhstTn held an itnporUtnl. 
penluoc tn Poland. Re rauld see 
what woold happen II aermsn air- 

w-. »rre Ot.-t r.->;am..j Ji,'.i!tl:;l 

tlietn. Wteti Ui« Germaw marched 
On tliem. lie had his own nnranis. 
ntion. he and a tear otheta, to ixtt 
people out ot Poland to some country 
where thay could latiier together 
and fiffht again. Useful people had 
to be utven preference, aoldlera, 
atdaaissts. doctors. It-Tas an army 
Ibey were tr/«ti to form, aoiue- 
wtii're rtit^irie the country. 

"H« met Murfda. felt tn lore with 
her. and majriet] her. bellevtirit thai, 
she Waa aa ferrent a patriot as him- 
aotl. He thotiatit they were ideally 
happy, lu sp|t» ot the timntant 
danger — and then things became 
wry danjatraia It appeared that 
the Qeebapo a-cre alter hef, and 

■ Mcset v» l«»e ber nerve Be- 
cause he loved her, ho arranard for 
her to leave lb* country through 
hill Mgunbnticn. 

"Tlie day. almont the hotn 1 aftw 
site lefk he wa* arrentcd — ail of 
Uiftn atro arttatcd. The Oermanii 
had been given full Information 
about toe whole Unrur — ahe had 
supplied it Tlie man who ottlenxl 
him Ui op wutrn onjlived telllriit 
hun about Urirdn. She married 
hun to vet tliat liiionnntlon— to tfflt 
Ilia uante, well known as a sincere 
patriot to people oaUlde the 
country. He lilmnelf had sens bar 
oiit of tire country with papers una 
evidence to prove that ntic waa a 
Kcnuine i^iurjee. 

Hi: wua sliown the dosslCT of tile 
fiery young patriot he had loved — 
|ta Immoral, vtolous wnman 

'She hud played her part very 
emivtncliiBiy, over fifty men and 
women of Uie organlaaUou lost their 
lire*, many were thrown Into coo- 
ceetiwUon oumpa. Site Jcnew that 
Boris hinucil was a mnrked man, 
and would be condemned to death — 
It woa one of her stipulations that 
h» should he 'sot rid or— she be- 
tlevmt in kllllita uff lier pan, He 
eKaped by a tnlraxlr. and when 
ah* knew idie was tarrincd.- 

He atonped. tint dreadful tale of 
Heathery and dc^th fhtliiinl Kay 
sal mtralne her knew, staring into 
Oat Brr. thinking of Magda, of the 
dainty little innocent crttature the 
had seemed to so many. 

"And what of Curtis?" She looked 
up at Andy nueatiotilnily. "Cuttls? 
Who la he?" 

"An Amerltan-bortt German. Over 
iiere In the theatrical business. But 
tit- had annwri Maada a Ions time - 
Where did the lighter come In?" 
uked Oerda Uintattvoly. 

"Die Gestapo man who arrested 
aorta had one, too — he showed htm 
tt opened the clasp to ahoor the 
fiwaatilta tttrade. Evidently everyone 
concerned In tile case had one, four 
official* and Mayda — tlicy had a 
party lire night before lm dopririure 
to colour ale their ku. com. It was a 
pioiuani little onurmlr. Iff thought 
It very luttnf to tell Boris Juitt how- 



Be iteid 
Mt woest he 
of his con- 
the scar 



rynleal Maitil.t liad 
t he Htinutr ajjatnst 
win Id cot tell the r 
federates— yod rem 
on hla cheekbone?" 
"Tea." 

'Hie cloclt on the manlripitce 
struck eleven. Only a tew hours 
had passed, yet the evening had 
seemed to ruttrh tnterrnbuaJily. None 
of thiiH fell hi the ieaat tared now. 
They were restles* and keyed up, 
waitlnp for something. 

"What's that?" Andy aa'd abruptly. 

Oerda look* d up In surprise. "Wliy, 
ii 'o Rose Son's late u-nlgt)L" 

The old latly> footsteps came de- 
terminedly noroes the tlagfred Wt- 
elien anil through the Itall Into the 
open jdtiinii-rooiiti door 

"Whatever t» It. Roae?'' 

"What la It Mltik Oerda? Tut ■ 
real fuss in the viflagel All the 
Rome Guards be out, Dnirya ear 
baa been stolan, and a fire burning 
lute tm old banflre up to Hlnh Cliil. 
und a feflow licus been proper basiled 
ebout down by Stotte Bridal.'. A 
stranger hete tliey do aay. and heV 
down at the George on the bar floor, 
with hi* poor head ou Jenny'* best 
ruahiinis. and he be audturuj for you. 
Miar Harding." 

Andy had risen to his feet, and 
hie eyes met Kay*. That wt.il be 
Martin. Kay." 

Stic rose to hw feet "1 ought 
to go— If he's rwtily hurt. I— wlU 
yon come with me, Andy?" 

"Arc you sure you want to go 
Kay?" 

"I don't want to go I aon't araut 
to see him again. But I can't leave 
htm to die alone," the reputed. 

Be plckrjd up her Jacket and helped 
her on with It. "Cocnr. tiim" 

The telephone bell rang and he 
went out to answer it, and after a 
brief courenotion. put dotru the 
recnlveT. 

That was from Loudon." he aald 
Thoy Ukousht. we deferred to know 
They got Manila and Curtis — tbe 
police stopped him driving Diary's 
car on the way to Loudon, and rite 
war, arrested at the hospital. Now 
let's to to MarUn." 

They went out qnteitly into the 
rinrk village strerr. Tile fire On 
the cliff top waa dying now. but it 
conld still be seen, a dulL ted aloa' 
in tlie blaekmL Along the streets 
tbe rllluar people atood in tlielr 
doorweya. talking excitedly, and 
round tlie George ion quite a crowd 
had gatherad. The village was an 
Isolated trpot. and it would be eomr* 
while before UM: ambularA'c arrived. 

They pushed their way Uirougii to 
thr main door, and a constable 
atajldins theiic, after a brief query, 
let them in. It was a long, low 
bar room, 

A.MONO the 
ijottlos and itiiUB**. the landlord, 
ftrnri brother, stood with his witr 
slaj-iru; liie p>t>ple in a dream at the 
ailll figure lying on the iong deal 
bench There wan a man who was 
obviously a cdruor. a Home Ouard 
officer, and the local police inspec- 
tor. They raised Ihelr heads as 
Andy and Kay came In 

The Hume Guard officer located 
up. "Arr ynu Miss Harding?' 

'•yea." 

"Wouln you mind coming over 
here. He may not know you — lie 
can't lost very long, the doctor says. 
I'm afraid a» will have lo stay here 
•virile yuu lolk— ii he can manage 
lo talk. ] iluni lie's connected ' 
with iltte other man thay-re arretted 
on tiie London read, so anything 
would be evidence." 

"Of course." 

She knell down and spoke gently, 
and he opened hit eyes with a 
nicker of recognition and relief 

™K*y— you — you're safe? It la 
you?" 

"Tea. ww got OOt" 

"He broke his promise. Kay. I 
saw the fin—; tried to kill hhn. but 
he got me tbraa. How rlld you grt 
•way'" 

"Through tlie roof." 

"Olad." The rough voice died to 
a whisper. "Glad— j.-im-.i me mad 
thinking of •jrnt, up there " He was 
silent, then tm munrtured, "Porglrr 
me." 

"Of course' she aald. but there 
was no tremor In her voire, no pity 
in her eyef 

He waa a dying man, but througn 
his own aelfbb .dleuce braver and 
finer mm iiad (one to their dentin. 
Men the ttnd known, niarintng the 
aircraft that night when Doris had 
been woundeil. storming lite beaches 
and finding in- enemy firo vreiuaig 
for ilictii He could hat? stoptiKi 
that, but Magna had meant more r» 
liltn than aaytiilng ba tlie world 




"7"nr nfrrifc'wrr'M mier, .tfraara. 
S'nrea, r«eea, WrWrurdfe, and 
/r/nrftre.'" 
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"You don't really." he whlapcred 
"Not att)' more. I always said 11 
would be the end of my world when 
jou were not there — this time you've 
really gone. Kay. You'll never help 
me — never forgive me again." He 
rrsted a moment. "Curtis never 
meant to take mc. Tell them to 
search hb, office at the theatre, 
plenty Of evidence — plenty of evi- 
dence." 

He cloeed bis eyes; and drew a deep 
Quivering alflh. The doctor motioned 
her away. She went silently to the 
far end Of the room, ana stood there 
rmliing. preteotiy Andy cause to 
her tiidr She iooxeii at luin qucs- 
uanlrujty, eyes dry. 

Tti," lie said, "Its tbe end He's 
dead." 

Kay rusted ber hand on Andy's 
arm, turning her head away, dnv 
felt cold and rmpl), with no regret 
or Barjnetx. She could not step for 
this pitiful, broken creature. He 
bad no relation to that brilliant. 
carelBsv, faactuating man she had 
once admired and cured for bo 
dtteply. It seemed now that bod 
happened years ago. Almost at 
though It never had happened and 
■' jch t porsoo had never eilsted. 

Andy went over to the Home 
Guard officer and the inspector and 
made a brief statement about their 
vonnecuon with the case, then he 
came back sutd took her arm. 

They walked back to the farm to- 
gether In alienee. Kay fell empty 
and suddenly very tired, Sho went 
iiptitolrs to bed, falling at onoe into 
the deep, dreumlrsss sleep of exhuus- 



It eras lute when Kai woke. The 
tun was atrNimini! in through the 
open turinln- 

A n'lustle summoned her to the 
window. Site found Andy standing 
beto* in the little walled garden, a 
towel slung round- bis neck, his 
stVlmmlng coaturne in , his hand He 
looked up at her with Un odd, eager 
shyness, as. though he was nut quite 
sure how one would be, how she 
would feci toward turn after the 
clamorous, horror of the night. 

Looking down, her love far him 
welled up inside her. She leaned 
tar out of the window, stretching her 
hand doavn, so Mutt niaclting, t^t, 
above his head lie could Just claon 
It 

She said aolUy: "If., ail right, my 
darting. Dent look Uhe that, I love 
you." 

"I thought perhaps- — ." 
"I know. Its over ... it anu over 
long before last night He broke 
every thread of belief and loyglty— 
on* by one. il muikIji horriljle, but 
las', nlghl 1 could not even be really 
so itt. Tliit la n new day. Andy " 

"Our day " He pouted, and she 

"rahsed. as she kxiked down Into the 
dear, dark far*, that tbt> aubtle 
teccet look no longer guarded hu 
feeling— hla igve tor her was. i|un- 
uui and itturtiarded. atrllthig fue 
from her own heart. "Kay, fta ant 
& wtUMlerful Idea. Lefi qm ro «rriitd 
before we go hack; it could be 



done, 

She drew' ! 
eyes alight s 

"Walt, I'll 



Mo uie room, her 
tilt gladness. 
>wn In a uuntile 
II! come down to the beach, with 
yoit" 

'"Vou haven", answered yet"' 
"Oh, yea-oh, yes. tuy .larliiig- 
iCapvilghn 
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QTAR radiations an? pre- 
tO doinisiauUy lortunai* 



HowfJVer, mOr.L Aquarlani muaL 
beware unbuircd chaWig-e-*, »nu tiULiiy 
TmirJwia and Scorpkim will find 

The Daily Diory 

I flRF Lb my n&titi.oi i , U:n.l 
lor Uw 

AMIS, tH»rth 31 Is AfirU 31) WcnU- 
«tVlt> bfi.ra-n pOmOAt on. Jut7 Jl *«tT 
l'1-hj '...iitrta II a.ju. «ud 4 ,«iu. July 
IS Wr. JWJ » -k*trr 10 f m.i f»!f .'eli 
II ll» 4 pin., leri |UCil. Aupiit I (air. 





PRETTY COAT-HANGER 

Art your cai»L-hiinycis looking .tnr wtur^ 
for wmr? Do- y»m wlfcli so g.vcr « ftteA-4 
m UUlfl gift— one iJmt in IJWlfQj as well xi 
ptt-UyT We.lL tirre't Uip imsjrrf! 
Th* dninty rover comes lo you with iht. 
I»ni[«Ti and »ir**t Bmbrolclery pjOtlfK 
trued vn White crgoudlr alt In rlndine** 
far qulcJt ttilelmry, 

una* Mter 0«u»h. 
bill liii* J» ant tnpL>.U4 •lib 



K*ch I r* ertl covtr «hli I. - 
pliU J HO. »uucf *» 
ffiiipnn» 

l..r 'in. «3D. 

SWEET FROCK 
FOR LITTLE GIRLS 
2 TO 6 YEARS 

frtxck Ii l [ - , . n>- 
iiiuzr. II noiuin Lli »nlt VtlJl 
'Jit tJ*:i.rrn U-kodiI Uita::r 

*u mi <j.<~Twi[tm m*«riu 

■ n pof'-rl inrjItiBi of p:iilt 
bliM, -at oilanu. V 



anlLmr *u'jinl*<i / f I 

nth mutt*. 

tllppttl-lri .t • tliiu 

»nii (uiljr futiurtU »*J--l 
Til* MllWM »> ■ lr.riLT im 
▼ ftrai. and *n rnibroiilr-f 
mull! ii uljunpftd on LtiH 
IjijuUcb mcy r.o cent, 
rum i io 4 iwri, U/M iS 
injupwij; iiki I So I yirr, 



nme-unf tin mrt ifl 
I alt kt« et fJlllU. <<llW dr. 



r i.swrov FJtoc'K 
sutvifi: 



■ • Da Barry YVa» a tinjj. In Spits 
of ultra -Uvujh cots. MC?M"* faiftjv- 
tutlotl ol Brood'Vut* jriufiall-hit 
mmka! «ily Ju«f nor*mW« Into 
the CTKO-iiar ratlnff. mic dlftRP- 
potuttng rctuh U not *]I«(MbcI 
Metro's fauJL bocsuKo mueH of 
Uw orlglnai «tripi 
lec«l. «ial i1»nlin( 
lr.fcl'.i n;>^t*fll. H 
Ut:lr opportunity 
dialogue, but tucillr Bmll due* 
writ Ocnr KfUy «ni Virvinb 
O'Brien ore not haliplli out- 
fit. James; Al'ioU'Iug 

. Murh Tso sbjr. H yoa mjof 
Clearte Poruibj'*' limml fit «.in«Iy. 
thin mm »■(!! pravWe light, If not 
Inspired, entertainment. George 
appears mi nn uniucocatful Odd- 
Job man wlin OecOmM t buddSn? 
■rtUt Trouble bnitno when s^m^ 
prunkuh art fttuftenU tamper villi 
bit worto' of wl.— Victory: eunow- 
tng- 

Thu 

Mi 



crew !uokA preily ptiafused about It 
all- «nd n Will tlie »lli!H'llc* - 
Olnci : fcovlai:. 

< barile < han in tbn Smrrl Ktr. 
MciiiovTvJn'R drefiry odven* 
uirr (K veteran oV(.-i;>e Clian 
<8k)nry Total ji:ak«« dull fare. 
TMer make* a nipwhuman rflurt 

boring rolp. but la riarjdlcappcU by 
pooc dlreciiiin and a siupUI i^rfpl 
urtth little aoUon, wnnenw, or rx~ 
dUimrnt.— Caislol. ilwwlnj 




t'one.e-sniwn Coupon 

V VALLABIJS for cms month from date of Utue; 3d. atatnp j 
inutt be forwiL-ded for each coupon enclosed. Send j 
your order » "Paturn Denartment," to the nddresa in your j 

Slate, at trndej: 

Bux 3S8A, O-PO. A-le- &JX 1SSO, aj>.0„ Mel- 

lalda. bourne. 
Box 4Md. O-P.O, IVrlh. Box «e«W. QJ.O., Sydney. • 

Box *0VP. GP.O, Brtabane. Box 41, OJP.O, NewaaUe, ! 
TwniirJa: Bex mc, OP.O, Mrlboume 
M / *t OJ>o. Sydney .N,2 readen ale money 

ordcrn only.' 

pattriru may be called fur or obtained by post. 

PiUXT XAME AND ADDRESS Cl&KKLV Vti BLOCK 
LETTERS. 

NAME ■ 

snrarr v .. 

8DBUHB , [ 

S1£B Pattern Conpoli, afl.'T-'-*' 



"CORAL"— «mart ikirf tor 
town wear. 

Thb useful skirt bj modi from an 
excellent rloUi AUoaliuj a a-nven 
ciitTied dMlsn, in xliadrs of WhUbJ 
check on »axe-b!iie, brick-red, asut- 
lard-iold. cwnet-ureen, vfrui-rcae. 
and navy with ltd check. 
The material U a mixture uf wool 
and rayon, wear* wonderfully well. 
As you can »ee by llm lHu»Lra(lon. 
"CORAL" ha* a centre txt*-pleet 
with a knife-pleat each aid: to site 
additional fllllneu. The borrk l* 
exnclly aame ai the front. 
Knidy 10 Wear: SUtu SU. JUill. hip, 
3J/8 17 cotipono; W, ii. and Mui 
liip, tn-il it coupon*), pint aid. 
poatage. 

Cut Oat Only; Sls< 36 and 38Jn. 
hip. 211,0 (S coupon*); 4(1. 42, and 
+lln. hip. a) 11 '0 Mupo.il). Plu* 
OitL puaUiio. 

Bow lo nbUtni "CORAL" Ui S'^.W 
Obtain poatal uute for r<.,iu'.l 
amount and omrt lo Box StDaRP. 
O P,f> , Sydney. In oilier 6lstn iim 
ackk-eas plvcn on ihln tJ<>c. 
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BALLETOMANES. Ftril. tighter Sim, r. If KM*, 
mod hrr aauahtcr. Met. Walter Votterra. attend pre- 
mier* of Bonmitntk) Ballet at Theatre flojraf. 

On W©., 

Duty. 



RS tif wheal, hales of icnal, and 
Various deeornl loan depicting country 



protfurtx trill /«■ « feature of the 
Day oroanixed for Central 
Welfare Fund. Women'* 
Land Arum, ttt he held in 
Hyde fork tm September W. 

Laod Army kHI? under luadrnJilp 
of ■uiierliiti-ndfici;. Mrn, Frank 
Lynch, will run nnafluce stall. 

•'Prorerrln ot Mattel Day will buy 
amenities txir.ri rs 
blank<-lj>. bouti. umci 

ttrul sports r J v 

ol n'huni are warkuiK 
ibxinly erwntry arena, 
have to make thru- awn amuae- 
nmt ' my ban. orsnnlear ol Market 
Day. Mr* J- Beraaya. 

Hlidillshi of .Market Day will or 
CTOwnlltff toy urerridem of ftmrt. Lady 
-Wakefaurst. of Land Army Queen. 
Lady Wnkehurat Invitee- coriiniitcee 
to now meeting at Crovrrnmfnt 
HonM- on Atirrusr. 5. 



Market 



WEARY OF WAITING. Dr. Mil.tt.li SiimmerakSl. 
ATJ", ntlln unman member of Urttuli Parliamentary 
ttelrgutton. jeiare-2 uoti cow a! Afifaa Fra«Wi«'t 

"All Tint SimigTr.' trrtlfe 1«,e alllttlfa plane trahajJOrf 
to Nen Zealand. Bonk 1* tnrtleell pi/l /rotn Atttmwj/- 
General, Dr. Brett, ami Mn. Ei'afr. 



Idle- warm 
Jinea, games . 
r f ;ivr — many 
lit group* in 
when: the}' 



WT M ARK'S CHURCH. Damns 
Point, chases by orlile Mavis 
Mlliyord for her marriage with Kit. 
Stewart. Hstvl* lells me aim mo Ilea 
own wedding i»a»m— short Irock of 
te*-b!ue lertey tt> be worn with folded 
tocjurt of KOmc material. Krn, by 
Ilic way, 1» nephew of feunow «c- 
tre-M K»Ule Stewart, and Is jion of 
well-known Umittiical family, late 
Mr. and Mr Richard Stewart of 
Double Bay. 

Couplr honeymoon aL Graiitirburn, 
where tiiey first mat when away on 
holidays. and jtnLlte i.emrjorary home 
■ I Hose Bay until they Crui home 
of their own. 



Win' WRANNERV. Writer am* wcDotmtll fjr/fj ur/i'i Leadaui- 
«£S * 0 "S' S " u "'' C " a ' ,r "'"'If to'lC 'VarffniJ-Zfi-utllirtor 
■Snella tftinf. Wrani altnrhed to Ifjit-A.,1. Kuttahnl. rmoiimg new 
Ittmtrp facilll'.e t at w osurtfrj In Suttnvjl. 



JJOFINO to moke ih^tr tiixxn 
MM In EngiiiDd arc Warr»«t;- 
Oificer Jultan Cn' ;u I4 zli R ,\J" 
Lus bnrir. who wn* |i?nrjsrly Itrs 
Devonith Mcarr*. Julian is EjHItnt*' 
pilot attached: to It.A A T„ and lit! 
unci Nrh Lhorise Sr. itark'il. Oarlllu; 
Point, for ttu-lr weddiiis;, 

lllglillght at rrccptkai faeW at 
bane ot her pairpm, Mr iirul Mrn 

P. A. CriKO. of BunJMXK). la 
jnoounreinfTtt fcy ^tirtcr, BlirtiBnL of 
nor tnifig<torni to Flliht-Urui 
tinlt-rirk Saul !t A.AJ''.. who re- 
'■unied lo Aut.ij.iJm about jus 
month* ago. 

B.\rbaxa b llrutonani *4Ui the 
A AM.tvs. oml holder of Jimlor 
^olf uhrttiTplouaJjlp it; H4&W 




J/EU^OW CJ!.KJi.P. wortfK ol 
hrlae, Etiui Riddle, transform 
Clupltr HOoM Willi ]„velv Horal 
irr^irar.lana for i'ecept:oo wlikrli fol- 
a**! inalTlaiii; wlUi .lohtl Wamoclc. 
of Melbourne, B1. 3t. Andrei 
Cathedral. Enid wtl> llrit hotHrriirx 
wtmitarj for c.e.n.e.f.. utiu. up tm 
mart-ltue, ami helped at Hut ^{^6L 
W. il. "Whita, wonderful worker lor 
C l S HJ>, «hrm» me lovely vrtrduii 
aake utaite by brlrje"a aiflter-ltt-ltw. 
Hit. John Rlrtrll", oml rlntoiwted In 
pink and while. wlLb. wurdu -Enld- 
Jolin." 

CViupIc nonryincon at Mom Voir- 
.lira wtuxn to Sydney to hause-uunt 
lai future home 




rs ran LUftcit' .ifojor- 
■«i g. c. p. Pint, G.os:.. 

, !.. of c Area, Smpeirti *if- 
at The Auitrcllmt Women'* 
V Ctttb for SnTowmeomm 
he ao«j official vlatf Ho dab 
111. Afn r. Penny tlelt\. 
are tmrtir, rtotfu Mm ttuH- 
'rof nji'HlJ for arrt'frewnmrn. 



RREAD-tlOU. 
bV Mr. T. L. H 

/.«.. /or jrnjr.fi 

oiiret Jautej nl 
inlh turd In r*t 
atlacheii 



like place ot booby prize 
tl Hotel, Enotneerinu and 





HAPPY BR1UAI, PAHTY. Lteat. 
Aire Beoftitt, A.I f\ a%tt hit bride, 
formerly Joyce Alder. leutltitff St 
,Vfo;*"» church, aa/ltng Point, tttth 
their attendant*. btidt*» atUer, 
Karyaret, and beit man. Capiam 
trardnn Bardon. AJJ> Bttde 
ri'cnrj tcerfrfrwrj r/otrn helottolno fo 



1^ r ; |!fl| 






afra Kintl, and Mar- 
bttp, toartle crofj, antf 
of t,taff, iffho la otm 
camp coacrrrfi. 



•SERVICE WEUnlSG. Corporal 
Jofrn .Wrrrpltj, A./jr , rj'ld fit: bride, 
wlta ttui /arrnrrlif Joan Hunt, alter 
stieir marrtaee recently at St. 
Aldan'* Cffu'cfi. t^rtoitrji'Hlo. enife 
fj otify datiofilrr ot Jfr. and Mn. 
W. J. Hunt, of .Vorfftitvwil. 

YIKORAPH letterii sent to Jut. and 
Mtt. H. Gregory, of Moanajua, 
late of Killnra, from son, Plvlng. 
Officer Harry Giejory. bJ'.C, fiiv- 
Inj; Ui«n detatltt of umldlnj hi Dur- 
ban with Ere Molln. ntrnvt at one ol 
South Afrlcaa We milltur> hoaplLaL' 
Couple nrat met when Barrj' wa» 
trainljlB K l L li Empire Air 
Training flrhenw in eouth Atrlca- 
Bocumo oivttaQed by letter wlien 
Harry waji panted to Middle Eait. 
and were married iwtiiiUy when 
lie flew -jo Soulli Africa for «rp- 
Mffliy and month> ^avr, 

Horry had thrlluna emae tram 
Oeriniru In MMdlf Erutl when 
hl> Kit.iyhawk waj shot doun untl 
he ballfj .iti! ef Uilrnlna piano and 
waa rauturer! hv Mlrrmy. 

That nintit whmi walUnc air 
Irnjaauor't to Germany to prtaoncr- 
of-H'tir camp, lib own oqiMdron flew 
met and iKimhed airfltHd nine thru*, 
in the eonfuitloit he escaped and, 
after wanileilim In ihr desert for two 
riuya. wae picked up by Afford patrol. 

• • • 
JJACK from haneynwfin at Tim- 
wnrtn this week la Mia i*eler 1 
McLaujhlm. who. before her recent ' 
nmrrlagt to Fliiilit-Setveani Ihtter 1 
tMrXmiBhlln, B,.\ AP, wa« Shirley 
Rorjun. BMrley haa Intrreettruj Job 
laklutj new« broadrft H t» trcan over 
Mult, witii AJJC. y> , 

tary worlser Willi A \ 
Arr Forctf House. \J 



MR. T, K. CFtlTCHLEY 

. . - post in India 
YOUNG Sydney tcoiturmil Mr, 
T. K. Criicbky hai been ip. 

:>■ iB!<ii lli-.nl :vi,Mrtll v^tinn. 

Intelligence De- 
mnmrnt. P»f 
l r .j>tetn 14 il rr I it. 
Britiah Miniatry 
of InfurmJTron. 
Indij. Diitu-A in- 
ctudc ejtamining 
Eastum ton. 
ililiona in relation 
to poll . wit 
trade. Kronamicf 
grjLltijte. Syd- 
ney, be w r ai formerly economic ad- 
yi.vr to Depirimeni of War In- 
dustry and liaison officer to Mln'n 
try for Post-war Rccorutruction. ■ 

MRS. PEARL HASTWELL, M B E. 

. - . r.VV.,1. troop hatpitality 
£S convener of Country Womcn'a 
Aaioiiaiirjn Tioop Hospitality 
committee a,t Ouorn. northern 

South nUJIijIl.l 

Mr* Ptirl Hast 
well has been on 
file job &mce Strp- 
temher. 1 9 A 0, 
prot-idinr; mjiiy 
ibouiundii of two 
or three course 
meats for all Ser- 
v i c e personnel 
raveJItng b«- 
- tw<ea Adelaide 
and ^orlhrm bjule Hationi. In 
rccnrinition of hte work site onj 
JWatdfd MB.E. in recent Birthday 
Htmors. Uji [ year mejls c „, t 
t_w.A. £2235. 

BRIGADIER G. f. LANGLEY 

. . . Red Crcui oversein 
IfKCENTLY appointed tuairaii. 

stonef in charge of Ausiralun 
Ked Cion unit in Great Britain. 
DriuaduT G, I», ' — 
Lanjlry, D..S.O., , 
lieadu Urgett unit 
witty lui ever 
wnl overwai. it I 
will cjive full Red 
Gross service to | 
repatriated Aus- 
tralian prbonrre 1 
nl war in Hurnpe. 
and members of 
R.A.A.F. tervincj 
with R A F. BriuJdier Lancter 
setved Wiil, A.l.F. in 191418. ami 
with Anatolian Miliiaiy Forces In 
tbitt war. 
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• Russet-brown sheer wk] 
Is our choice lor Ihis smart 
3Uit The pencll-sUm aklrt 
provides a foil (or tho 
3li<jh(ly bloused lockol 
with Its unusual pouchad 
pockets. The felt hat is 
banded In white to match 
the gloves and Botlly 
draped blouse. 




M)ressmaker suits to wear 
under your topcoat 



• This sleek fitting suit ts 
interpieted in green wool, 
chalk- striped In white. 
The jacket features a heart- 
shaped neckline and 
matching pockets- Mauve 
gloves and fabric snood 
add further color zest. 




• A simple, softly tailored 
suit in pastel blue wool. 
The wide, white yoke is 
marijinad with a pkrir of 
the blue* material, and the 
jacket nips into the watat 
with o corded fastening. 
Wllh it an upturned white 
ielt hat lined In blue. 



• A casual tailored, dusty- 
pinlr sull, boglamored 
with irllia forming the yoke 
line and rulUes. A saucy 
pink Income hat and qreen 
qtoves.ior extra charm. 
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FIRST AID 




aseline 




Thr tadHiuk Vaadioa it jam 
lb. 

pMu product of Hm 



Natare can't HEAL 
while coughing 
etntiaues! 

Coughing 

ti 0 n and domggci 
delkcrre thsues. 



I 




draff cw.ift tSf«us 



MET sum* mftK 
extraordinary people The odd 
thing aTM they nearly 111 seemed to 
live In bants or attics. They actually 
nought them out* Such uncomfort- 
able place*, and hardly any sign* 
or baths. But I auppo&e the hard- 
-hlp Ls ncces-iar? tar Inspiration 

BUI said ihey were all s lot ol 
• ■ ■iri.i 1 ma when T described them, 
nut thai was probably pique, I did 
my best to get him InterebLea. 
because Miss 5prlngi,me aairf we 
should all try to lilt the level of 
our fellow mm. but I hud no Kffer- 
vracent effect on Bill whatsoever. 

Well. T gave up tryuiH to improve 
him. and reserved myself fur Miw 
Springtime, anil Lime passed along 
quite pleasantly. 

The first rift In the lute- was Nita. 
She sudd ml y gat out «f Im.t spaam*. 
ot stroking iicr mind They always 
come at the pio*; awkward Limes. 

This one happened when we were 
mt an exhibition of surreahsm. W* 
stopped to front or a drawing that 
wra all -weird e«ULs and convolutions, 
and Mlv" Springtime was doing her 
tltep b/eatjiinp act (denote* ecstasy) 
wheti NILa snorted and sold. 
"Gracious, tiial thing lor:fc. like a 
lot of nasty aid Insider!" 

Mfcss SpringthnP rbvp ft horrified 
gaap and said something desperate 
aboi£l symmetry, but Nit* brutally 
misunderstood her and snUl. 
" 'Cemetery "a right. That's where 
it ahtmld be U stinks .' M And she 
..uifci d off. 

She told me Later she was right 
"off" the whole affair. In fori, ah* 
lidded rather pointedly the was going 
lo sell Faint BtawHntng." That's 
how deep it went. 

My faith was rather shaken at 
tnk but I've always felt that dor- 
hng N«» is realty a bit commercially 
minded. Ho aoul at all. really. So 
t decided to be strong and not let 
her Influence me. Nat until alter 
the Ninth, anyway. 

Tlte Ninth was k dale mentioned 
to moat reverential tones In Miss 
Springtime's circle. On that night 
she was to give a lecture on "New 
Tread* In Beauty." arid Sir Matthew 




CRAVEN 



A 



MADE SPECIALLY TO PREVENT 
SORB THROATS 



A fimlnli tfeoifr n i irailor 
The ri^Jil (ilofp Tor ynur muiiry 
i< in '.'1(1 Pfalionil Siting Jland, ' 



I tRKntAS I .to. — 15-1 Years' KEnrrATTon for Quality. 



Art in *he Hough 



Continued from poge I 

Snugdrn hod promised to attend! 
fcrtlj fpM was terribly thrilled bo- 
crt uiA£* Kir Matthew whs really "big" 
and could help prHClieally anyone 
to «*t somewhere. 

Privately I was rehearaing various 
very intelligent remarks to make to 
linn, whirl) I felt wuuld arouse Mbi 
uiter«*si and he would &c<- at ante 
I'm*. I woj on DnuGual Woman 

T could Juat uei' the Tuture photo* 
of me in the papers, snapped with 
him at Art Society funuUrms, and 
thf captions that would read: "Mrs. 
Bui Russell, charming patron of 
the Arts, with Sir Matthew Snugden 
. . and paragraphs in the socLbI 
ponna that would start "Mrs. Bill 
KujboII yesterday opened toe Er- 
hihlUon of Contemporary Art with 
hi- 1* uai:.j: piuigrnt and mtcresttng 
obaervRtioDJ. . . .** 

I had ulrofldy planned the sort of 
clothes I would wear. Rather plain, 
but veiy well taOored, with Juat that 
right touch of color And lovely 
halA! 

When the night drew near I 
started in to work on BUI Because 
this tune I wtls determined he waa 
comtn? with me. 1 began with 
girlish coaxings, bat that falling, re- 
sorted to a little light guile. 

I Juat said mo inly that r*d go with 
Anion Mn&wctlbrook. 

Anton MiiflweLThront wu a cnhlit 
He liod long fair hair ttbd d duck 
or a corriurpy veihret coat He sold 
UiaL be recognUed. in me el 30id- 
maXe, and hr liked to Just alt and 
hold my finger-tips, communing 
with my spirit, for hour* on end rt 
was a trine too aesthetic far me. 
reully, but I thought, he wii= rather 
awed. He had a charming name 
for me. too. Princeppa. Nat (Jut f 
look in the least Bpaniah Or rtalhua 
or whBCvver that Ls, but it w*a a 
change for .someone to i+ee me clif - 
lerentry for once. 

Bill dldnt like poor Anton. There 
wu a rather unfortunate affair that 
prejudiced Bill against him. 

1 had him at our place one night 
and he Joe lend at our pictures. After 
studying the portrait ot Btll> 
gruudmrjLhcr for ages, he ft unity 
said, "Remarkably vulgar." I ex- 
plained lo BUI later that An Lou i 
arliatic soul knew no petty conven- 
tionalities. 

I old. "You see he's! terribly 
ethereal. Bill. He's not earth- 
bound like ordinary people. He for- 
*eta where he Is olt^elher some- 
times, and floats about in a lovely 
world Of hi* own.** 

Well, if I catch hira itoatmg 
around here any mnre,™ said BB2, 
"TU kick him aomewhere not too 
art^tieaUy and h if thatTE bring 
him down to earth." 

Bo I knew when i mid I'd go with 
Anton to the NlnUi it was only a 
matter of a few more sentences and 
Bill would give In. Which he did. 

Miss Springtime'* lecture woe 
ruined far me, because us she camr 
on to the daU Bill *ald quite 
audibly. "Hooray— a chif-nan!" and 
rnat gave me the giggle*. She did 
hnVF a aeird thlruc tying up her 
bair. und a lot of Inhaling veil tnings 
and a simply huge string nf amber 
bcad-v 1 caught snatches of "color 
rhythm" and "line" and su forth, 
but with Bill beside me making rude 
remark* Mttto voce 1 )u*t couldnt 
seem to tonoen rrate. 

The h'i:. of the hoar sat on the 
dais behind a eLoaa of water, and 
got more and more bored- Iino ting 
every aecond. 

Anyway, Miss Springtime n address 
fnded at hist and Ahe then mid 
Sir Muttht * would say a few words. 
Which is Just what he did_ 

They werr a> remarkably few 
that there was a horrible blank 
-ipu.ee for several mlmile* before the 
audience could come to enough to 
clap. 

I might and Bill let! the clapping, 
and could be heard remarking how 
much he likrxl men of Tew words. 

After that the affair became tf.cn- 
eral. and people stood about talking 
and emphatically waving sandwiches 
and glioses to lDitsirate Lhp point 
thry were hnlcing rorth ou, and 
necreth/ hoping Sir Matthe« would 
notice (hem 

Mt&fl Springtime kd him round, 
rather like a Lome bear, and intro- 
duced him to people. ] was all 
keyed up, and when my turn came I 
aald Intently, "I'm so happy to know 
you, Str Matthew. Ttc alwtyn been 
00 mured by your pictures " 



His lips twitched fl bit. but hr only 
*ald wearily. "Really They lakc- 
soine moving tlienuelve*." 

Bow waa I to know the wretched 
man fipechUla«d in the Moor-to- 
celUng variety? 

1 Mt very damped as he left me. 
because, apart train a rather apa- 
thetic Interest in my hair, which he 
aaid was genuine Titian, he didn't 
seem to find me arresting at all, 

I'm quite willing ia have my curb 
admired any other Utne. but I wasn't 
there for that sort of thinr. I 
became peeved) with the whole pro- 
rxexhngs I tried my Art Obecrv- 
atinns out an some of the others, 
bat they were very poorly received. 

To add in my chagrin. Mb* 
Springtime nought me out in a quirt 
comer and positively served au en- 
velope on Die. J couldn't grasp 
what she was gurgling about but 
when she fluttered off and \ opened 
the- thing. I found her meaning all 
too clear. 

It was actually a bill ! Fee* for Art 
instruction due to Hyacinth Spring- 
time, f was uttery fnrion*. 

I thought back with hlLter cyni- 
cism on all those highf a) nun phrase* 
cunningly aimed at mo in Nlta's 
lounge- room Dedication to Art. 
forsooLhr ft was just a racket with 
her. 

Then and there 1 resolved to be 
dime with Ihe whoh> crowd of them. 
People like Bill and I had no place 
in this gathering. We were Out of 
our element So I went In search of 
BUI, became suddenly and rather 
rmiunifutly I wanted ui go home. 

And to my utter amasrncnt I 
found kihn deep In animated conver- 
sation with Sir Matthew r 

1 couldn't get near mm. because 
at a respectful distance a circle of 
all those who had vnuily endeavored 
to impress Sir Matthew were doing 
their level beat to hear what Bill 
wm. saying, without appamiUy 
listenlng. 

T hung abouL on the flings, and 
odd phrases carried to me. I heard 
Bill say. "T see the sua here, you 
Ma* . J* and "now at t.hi* angle 
you can get a line . ." and "tnke a 
long atroke . " and he could be 
Seen d en innst raving with a penal, 
the way artialb do. 

T was consumed with curiosir.y i be- 
cause to my knowledge Bill knew 
nothing whatever of Art, but by the 
absorbed expression on the famou* 
visitor I could see be was definitely 
Impressed. 

Someone said Just too Awcetly to 
me, '-i dldnt know your husband 
was an orUat. Mm. Ruwell" 

! tiiought. "ReUbei did IP bar 1 
aatd with equal swretneaa. "Oh, yu*i 
one of hie UUIe hobbica, rou know! ' 
and drUied vaguely away in cose she 
might nak anmetMng really awkward. 

There was a good deal of mono- 
logue from BilJ. with excited Inter- 
jections from Sir Matthew Bill 
nbvintudy had Lhe Impudence to dis- 
agree with him. Onre I heard him 
contradict Sir Matthew. "No* No' 
That wouldn't do at alJL Now *ay 
you luive the gn>eh here 

By till* time tlie room wore a 
general air of resentment They 
hod all done their bent to be brHLinn t 
with Sir Matthew, and, after all. 
Bill wa* merely an outsider, and he 
wari completely monopolizing the 
great man Tiiey alt kntiw Bill *u_- 
j'jM- a husband who'd been dragged 
along, and I felt their antagotUam 
wils also directed at me. 

Nothing could prise the two apart 
Mias Springtime Buttered round 
Uiem jangling her beads, trying to 
attract Str Matthew s attention, but 
wu only rewarded with a slight 
frown. 

It grew later and later, and at last 
Sir Matthew made * move to go and 
BUI rnughl nt> eloquent eye. 

I waa in time to hear their part- 
ing, Sh- Matthew slapped Bill 
heartily an the back and saitj. "Well, 
thank* a lot old man." and Bill 
said. "Don't mention it my boy. 
Come over some time and 111 give 
you a lesson." 

1 hauled hhn out, while trie- room- 
ful was siiU Ruplng. and then and 
tlicrv I knew I'd benn definitely en- 
eximmtiturated (rom the Art Scctety 

But I could hardly wail until we 
were walking along to put owenl 
burnliiK questions to him. 

"Darling.'' I aald. "You werr a 
success with sir Matthew However 
did you manage It? I didn't know 
you knew all that. Whatever were 
you telling him? When did you 
learn mi much about Art?" 

"Eh7 Wbnt?" said BUL "Art? We 
were talking Golf I" 

(tttpyrigal) 





PSESEftVES COGS PERFECTLY 



thin c br tiogai in »n- 
ullirr efM Oaort hfl* ' Hr 

are clm|3 pti4 plmtitul 

ihr puTrct tte P*1- 
•-rrtitiTr Kfc-PkO " nurd 
[ mraLgti! rrujn Uu< |ar — 
[ JurU. rub it ob, a fr* *i 

a tiaW. U cun»rQjrlJl 

On rtarOkut w I I b 
EE-PEG sit pirfttt fur Mil [iur- 
pntct «mf wtiin-i vtx\p up tike new 
laid CuU ieim man lit Ao*m 
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actor 
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"Cosmetics 
of the 
Stars" 
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• JUDY iiARLANth. charming putfn*/ finger, in tmr af tttr bigg? tit 
bax-nffirr attrarttvnn for MGM ffurf/iif. Rrrrntly rf/cvir f rrf from 
baitd-tewder liar* Rone, Inda if now going ptacrt tcith Robert Stark. 
Kctn though whr is at orrtrni cu-wtarring with Va* Johnson in 



"Meet Mr in St. I.i*ui*r Judf $tiii tind» timr to ainp at tocnt romp 
thawa anil af the floJ/gicoruf i'antrm. Ft rrjr wrrk thi* attractive 
alar rrrrirr* mn < nnrmuut pitr of fan mail. Man§ irttrr* rumr 
from toidirrn art ram*. tiM ahe U a favorite with thr arrtlcrmen. 




Eg 



ie bultonn you want are hard 
to come by theie daya. Bui 11*1 
tDldn to bur ony chop buttons 
and cover them yourself with &cr%{u 
of maLerial Try them In a controll- 
ing ahade to vour drcm Or how 
about utoiig different coloured rib- 
bona to make a rainbow set far n 
white or dark frock! 



rilflomemnrs you can do wlihoul 
L~JbulLon.i altogether, and get & 
more attractive, Effect by auUiicnt- 
Ing Lacing* Try using coloured shoe 
laccfi— ,jimny aIioiu atlll have them 
In acailel, fiky. green, and royal. 



r~10yej Jn wool aren't an good at 
I J they used to be. Jw go cony whim 
wivhlng hand-knlta Uk only tepid 
Frrdl >udo, wash and rinse quickly, 
•rid SOU- WOOLUB IN TOWEL 
TO SOP UP ALL posstbtj: 
WATER Spread to dry. easing 
vjrmrnt Into •harm. It necessary, 
add a little vinegar to your final 
ringing water it cop full to every 
gallon* 



SYour old black Truck cornea to 
life atun if vou rrxut the neck 
to form a oquare and run taffeta 
ruchlng around It and the hem Add 
flame ruchlng to too brun of your 
black hat and you're smart tor any 
tr-rajam 





47 Liile atocklngs have come intr> 
LsfJour wartime lives But they're 
liable to ntreak when being 
laundered. Alwayi wash them In 
Perot!, the amazing oxygen waslier. 
to remove ftvery trar* of dirt. Ulnar 
thoroughly Take apeclal p&lru to 
etnorb oil aurplux mouture be I ore 
you rum lliem out to dry. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4726208 



(V»*c from 

*%7 



BOTTLE W»,ll 
lOTTLt 0= ICu. * 



The Australian Women 'i Wepfcly 



1944 




BAYERS 
ASPIRIN 



NO -WAITING 

TONIC 



IUtv iuj to-«J»r -ni vltWir. «nU*pr.u> 
tnd HAjirif tK»wrr UwH mnn w» mur.h In 
btMUiUa. •atia, Ufa, mi} pct-aon*. happi- 
n«w? Or *we you Uxik-.n, mii-iown, lack- 
ififl LB rfcrtjff 1 TTirf- » ■ luiiElly . . . 
quit* frrtain, and filnannL T«ir Jut 
;.Cr llarm l.f WTNlTAJLVtFl. th* "NO-Wiil- 
:t TOdlC." J ',11 fUL'D I «HF» 01 

:ir .l ,i. r i;!j-i Lh.7 in. jour may 
isrnif rttTiEarlj a_nrt in ■ ahnji wl.ll*. jnru Si 
FivpJivr. nuirv t'> — able l-o map your 
flrifBI at the wcWtLi* and wriiniini of 
wu tlraui W1MCA11XI5 Hnilrhn* yoUlr 
blawB]. Iiiz-iifle*. Ihr oprrri -nul tcun. Hade 
I rum tiffb. ruU-b«di£d «iiu. ajui ua- 
Lunnij; two laipnrLsni forttfrioa vltamlna 
It U ■ •r*3n4*rfal Ionic Tar men uid 
wwraam at all ajpn. On; M,W0 rw.mn- 
fnt-nrtnliiinr frron mrdirai snra provr IU 

t»1ub \ \ ytmr riwmlit fnr wrai 'ARMS, 
and fa c* uti u> j -oni f Bonne w : lb tu opy 



Xirt commandoa 
o! the first brarfje were detailed to 
garrotte the guard* will, short 
lengths of piu.no wire Barge 3 was 
told off to demolish the power stan- 
thud mid cut coiujntjjilcrLit.Dns. A 
kit* balloon drtifiging a short length 
of steel cable ku teuig released 
from No, 3 to sirOrt-clxcut the power 
lines. 

Searctdighu lanced and aabred at 
Uie tlainr-nidUled aky. Ripple 
crawled forward. "Bomb doors open, 
sir!" the anno-unevd. 

'Bomb -J nor.-. open I " answered 
Beldam. 

"TargnL ntiehui. skipper, Seven or 
eight vessels clustered along the east 
honk. Go hi a< about /dxly degree* , 
eh. sir?" 

Thity dipped out of Lhe searchll|.h. 
tiUCB and slashed through a cross- 
fire of flak Behind. PuTleu was fir- 
ing nt two Mcsaeischuiitts Lrying tu 
loltuw them. 

"Yootc on, six I You "rr otil" re- 
ported Ripple from his prone 
position forward. 

A coronet- of flame burst in full 
glory ugainil the palisade of slieds 
and warehouses 

'Dead on amidships, sir!" re pa reed 
Pullen in a high-pitched scxeatn. 

Below and behind, two more 
eighteen- inch project! lus were rac- 
ing through thr> uutraRrd wftters for 
i.ih hulls of the Nazi supply vessels. 
Two more/ detonation* that spin the 
flight completed the ndsfilnh for No. 
2 Flight. 

"Good show'" Beldam stATted to 
saj Then the world came U> an end 
for a second or so, and he knew Lhey 
hud btbnkrd i>tn tor the li*?iE Umi' 

ttipplc suu«ared from suiaevhen; 
with hi? sent pack clutched tO hie 
chest. "Put her in oo hfflr belly, 
skipper r thajwus yelling. "We can't 
Ko out the window now!" 

It came .suddenly when the prop 
blades ploughed into the aide of » 
hill She bried Lo aland on her 
nose, but Lhe bombsitJit chamber 
cullapsed. and ahe csmr to a ahiut- 
l'T> twlk 

"Call ra" k early, oioth^r dear," Bel- 
dam grumbled ^uirming out from 



4. ii miers Musi fatiiuble 




his belt "for I'm to be Qtncn ol Uie 
May— iti a Qermon prtaon cumji" 

OH tu their Iclt u tremcndouji roar 
wenl up. and the sky was bathed in 
scarlet Then came the crumbling 
release of masumy und metal as a 
sUKnenslon bridge raluipsed and 
dropped its weight into the- river, 
T'ie etimmahdos iistd eumplet«d thrlr 
job. 

"Gome an, skipper Let'h lake a 
gamble on getting iarru?e to the 
barges," Ripple was calling, "They'U 
be mopping up for a bit. Let's hare 
a whack at 1L" 

Ripple was elamberuiK out of Ills 
heavy equipment and growiing at 
Pullen, who atood there, hli mouth 
open, his fingers at bis face. 

"You're all right, aren't you. 
PMUenV Inqxnrrd Beldam "You re 
not hurt, tire you?" 

Tnt rU rteht— I ihUiK. t4r. Ail 
my fault. I should have >" 

"At the double, then," whispered 
Beldam, leading the wny atrura the 
field toward the glare against the 
sky. 

"What's Lhe matter with yuu. 
Pullrn?" demanded Fiipplr ufl Uicy 
trotted aftrr their pilot 

■I'm afmld— afraid rll be m the 
way. I'm sUll a pwwenger. I sup- 
pose.' " 

"You can run, can't youf 

' I can run. I'm good at run- 
ning, f gum; but wait a minute:, 
Ripple. T want to trli you some- 
thing. Ttdfi Is Just fnr you." 

It look but a few worda. 

"T didn't want to tell the skipper. 
Hr'd try to do Mmething noble, I 
want your word that you won't ull 
him." pleaded Pull en. 

And Hippie, who had run rjut his 
repertoire of bluBT, simply said, "I 
won't tell him. I'ii leave it to you 
later on," 

"Thanks I We'd better hurry, 
Hippie" 

The course lay acroAEi fleld>. over 
roads, and through hedged Heldaui 
kept the lead, sensing by insLlnct 
Uie ch'arannra and chorL cuts to Uie 
river. He stopped presently In the 
shadow of a haystack. 

"You fellows all right?" he asked, 
"This la the road to the bridge. Thr 
river can only be a few hunrirpd 
yards away. All set?" 

"I'm all right, nkipper," Brpple 
nrplipd. M T know I can make it" 

"Good! You ready, Puhen?" 

Tn quite ready, sir." 

Pullen was standing, wide-legged 
and unsteady, with his hands on his 
hjpa He was watching Ripple's 
bloodless coAmtenanefi, stnudgrd with 
Lhe daub of uncertainty The uavi- 
.-.ii.>r miiLtered: "You ought to teL 
the skipper, you know, Punen." 

Beldam came back the few paces 
ba had started. ■"What? wrung 
PuUen?" 

"Oh, It's nothjng, sir. There's a 
sketch under my bedhoards — ji;..' 
Rbani fmished. I Just «ant£d to 
make Aare It would get to the right 
place uo case 1 had a bit of bad 
luck on the wny back." 

"Ill « that It's delivered myself." 
Belcuun said, with a grtn in hb> voice 
"As a matter of fact, if you are 
nabbed. Ill colleet the fifty quid and 
get scuttled -So your memory. Now 
come on and Ktop being bo prac- 
tical r 

~Yea. Kir. Fm ready r 

They gathered In the gloom at the 
rtwr hank 

"Wr'vr got about sue mnrutefi!'' 
wald Beldam, squmling at his watch 
They 11 be clearing on In sis 
minutoi? What about It?** 

"Ill go first T M Ripple muttered, 
bee ling off his ftyrng boots: Tn 
a Rood swimmer, and I can get to 
one of the barges Quickly, and get 
them to look out for you." 

"A good idea!" agreed the pilot. 
"Better if we go singly Morr 
chance of grtting across if they spot 
any of us. Off you go. Ripple 
Best of luckr 
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The navigator started down for 
the water, and then came back as 
Beldam was saying, "You're sure 
you're h)I rlghi. Pullen? You can 
make It ncroas inat- far. cant you?" 

"You'd better tell hhn," Ripple 
warned as he waded Into the turgid 
stream. 

Beldam and PuUcrj huddled down 
agiunst the deoaylng hulk of a 
broud, -beamed skirl. "What's he 
carrying on about? - Beldam whls- 
p*!n:d to Ute Kunner 

"He stiil ttuukLf, I Let you down 
b-irk there. He doerui t think much 
of me — u a gunner. Just a piis- 
tsenger ' Pullen said coldly, 

"Don't be an aas! Ripple's Just a 
professional hero. One of these 
days he's going to have to be brave 
und he's going to find out how hard 
it la Now than, be off. It's ytmr 
mm." 

"I'd rather go laftt. aurf 

"Sorry! I'm skipper cm ihu show. 
I in supposed to be the last man 
overboard. Now shove off!" ordered 
Beldam, peering intently far a sign 
at Ripple's course 

"Ye*, air. Youll take care ol your- 
self, won t you. sfc-7"" 

"Get going!" prowled Beldam 
"And teD Ripple DOt U> drink all the 
fomDisrulo grog. ** 

"Yra. sir. Oood nighL skipper " 

Air Gunner Pull en walked away 
into the darkness and duappeaunJ in 
the swirl of the Trieux, Ileldaiu 
watted a full minute and chiin hearo 
a strangled cry chat was throttled 
olT by the roar of a Hampden laying 
a final smoke screen. 

"Some poor devil stopped some- 
thing," muttered Beldam. 

An hour later Beldam met Ripple 
In the wardroom of a destroyer to 
which they had bcth been trans- 
ferred a few miles offshore 

"Of course he didn't make it, skip- 
per," Ripple explained "The guy 
couldn't swim. He told toe so. That's 



what I wanted him to tell yuu. bill 
he wouldn't." 

-You mean Lu say. Ripple, you 
knew he could nt swim and you 
pulled out like that, and left him?" 
Beldam said, aghast 

"But— but don't yuu sue, skipper. I 
pre™ tied, I had to keep' my word. 
He said hr dldn t want to be a pas- 
seneer any longer and that if you 
knew you'd try somettimg-er- 
iiohlp, m> he put it: and wed aU be 
- welt he felt thai none of ua would 
get away." 

"Then he deliberate!* . I mean 
to aay." Beldam blundered on while 
a medical orderly wrapped another 
hot blanket round htm. L he outgamcd 
you. Rlpplei He bet you his life 
you didn't dare tell he couldn't 
swim — and be woo!" 

*He won. sir? But the guy 1 * 
probably deftdl" 

Maybe, but you might have «ivM 
him." 

"Sure! But tuna we'd affl " 

Rippte bt&an, and then choked tt 
off. "I guess I made a mlalakc. 
skipper.'' 

"It was a gamble any way you look 
at It now Even Pullen could have 
made a mistake, hut I suppose be 
was satisfied with his choice. Queer ( 
guy, that gunner." 

I suppose Pullen would call that 
the artistic touch." Hippie ftug- 
ftested weakly 

"I wouldn't know. I'm not up on 
that. ,\ort of thing. But let's have 
a drink to ttu* bravest man on to- 
nights shaw." 

Above the mantelpiece in the 
officers' mess of No. 146 Squadron, 
R.C.A_P. they have the most un- 
uaual wait decoration. It's, a pie* 
ture of « chubby-legged kidr a U 
dimples and grin. He'A wearing an 
Air Puree cap tilted with saury 
abandon over one eye. and the 
title below reads: "What's all this 
about the Air Force needing men?" 
it's the original of a picture that 
api (tared in thousand* of magazines 
all over the world. 

(Copyright > 




StoAt tkem off Rigid 

■in tooth riiin 

All Authorities •qree ll,.j< pastel i^kn he n<ut rlliclcri Uo, 
Thai ii *hy ywj xhoMtd conrrnenc* yow chjtd 1 , *JrM a \ educdlK^n with 
Pym», an anlnoplk: poa Jer which Ihoraughly clemw, (he h»lh nven 
in Hh? rrev.ct., wham lhe brush does nol penetrate Thus Pyre4 helps 
to pevent the storting at dental decay. 

Pyre* contains lhe active iiigradrorits ol Hydrogen Pixoiide and Mid 
ol tvUornsie whtch Vills b*ctof« and dissolves film. Pyres .1 the 
tnosl orioclive defltrlrke lor acotvn-ups loo? 
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5 Ali Baba and the Forty Thieves 




9 ADOPTED by Old Baba (Bonanova). 

chief of band of thieves, Ali 
assists in forays against the Mongols. 



3 YEARS LATER Ali decides to raid a 
caravan, in which is Amara (Maria 
Monies >, betrothed of Mongol Khan. 



1 WHEN MONGOLS hi!) Ms 
father, Ali (Scotty Beckett) 
escapes and pledges his troth 
with Amara fYvctte Duguay). 




A DURING RAID, Ali (Jon Hall) 
is captured and caged, and 
the Mongol soldiers taunt him. 



C AMARA AND ALI each discover other's 
true identity, and repledge troth, but, 
to save father, Amara agrees to wed Khan. 



C ALI ESCAPES, and with his 
thieves re-enters city to lead a 
revolt, in which Khan is killed. 




CREAM OF TARTAR, the 
dependable ■ raising ' in- 
gredient in baking pow- 
der and self-raising flou r, 
15 unavailable at present. 
But the time is taming 
when it will ag.ua be the 
superior 'raising' in your 
favourite self - raising 
four DT biking powder. 



CREdM ( 
TART AH 




BAR KO 

CONDITION POWDeiS 

YOUR DOC 

1,-4 ir All CHfmsis 




Tbat'% what Daddr Bka to lw 
while be'» r»sy Tlttne two 
Itinviy T»"OfC Australian M '<•- 
an: gniwica; LKHinin rvay d»y 
. . MiurOTiy kd lo i( thai rhdt 
dirt lark* none of the essential 
food" element*, despite recur™* 
Otnrtaftrt. She gnu iban dcli- 
cjm» Ibirlick* every «l"T 
tliry love it. 

Natural arbnhlrdrBlrs, fee 
on it.:-- . • . first -fUB* pinvcia for 
body - building . . CJ.rium (at 
the rocnucnm W VJuod teeth jnd 
bone* . . . ymur child *cti «JI 
these *iul nutritmc chancnl* m 
Horlkki. 

And ICorhrL* n ■ quick rev,.*? 
pcadutxr heausc us natural 



HORLtCKS 

grres ch3Jr*n 
extra tnrrfy. 



wjgan are in ■ form which n 
latrd by the bloodstream 
ahnrwt af nficr. Cmuequeiiilf, 
Horltdu ttbtt Pot twx fonng 
iiifl«tinm, vet it", malff ,*cti- 
nru fatnnef ctiildrm'i natural 
cntvinfi For \wcci fbinip. 

Mother* will hiiil Htirlkfci bwi- 
omical in use. It is sold iu 
handy jfl a* i J I ». 1H \ W tint. 
Price >/■- (Frit'ci ili£lltlr hlghd 
in the nnmtji ). 



J" 




fut YnUr J m.-t ---.-J, > Sbftft 
Hoi lick , a a rompim 
food. iMitJfWfirg (twti soar. 

u'/jA iniMr ■ 'Jr. r*w 
//r r^/v* /hi; o-r r«U. 

I. tea n-r// ;* •,!». 




y HATED Mongol rule is 
over in Bagdad, and Ali 
and Amara are reunited. 



********** 

TTNTVEKfciAJ/S twhair-ilor r*fltaui 7 . 

^ "AM Ztahs and che Fort? 
TblevTii," iwrwrjln an entirely nr-w 
v'T'ifrii «f Lbf famoDH Iffrmd, mlh 
oolji Lhr "<lprn Sesame" utd i.b« 
forty Jars rcmceallm; the Lhlrm 
inrludrjrf- 

Maihe Uuui forty af flalJy Rood's 
b«4 ntUTtt nwn wrrr OnpMjyrd liy 
prodoc^r 7a al Malircm to stagie (lie 
KwurduLaj and fight, sernca, and 
dflarDdi nf the screen'-, top ralrr*, altd 
Wr^L-m plam apprar aa desert 
flcbtlnc Di«n. 





' Exclusive 
Manicure 



got what it 




use LUX TOILET SOAP 

evtRv oay. rrs a wonderful 
beal/ty aid your skin feels 
softer . smoother . looks 
flower-fresh 





a tEva momtci 



Mrr— #rrp**rwM| !■ 

"thw M f Cud UtOf " 
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Menu and :.- riffw by 
OLWEN f RANCiS 

Food and Cookery Expert to 
The Australian Wamtn'1 
Weekly, 



3. 




iHttetJ- 



A DISH FOR A CHOOSY FAMILY Salmi of HtiMi iressed up Irftfl 
hut, quartered diU pickle* and itemed with fluffed potatoes Recipe tor 
in/ in ( an /ft Is page 



C 7i 



HESE are can't-go- 
/ wrong menus ... As 
/ far as possible plan to 
coolc all courses In the 
oven or an the hot plate. 

The rjthhJt salmi con be cooked 
In a ouKTole In the lower half of 
■ moderate oven with the apple 
un cooking toward the top. 

Potatoes can be cookfd to Jacket* 
or sliced and conked Jn milk and 
water In an wen dlih. Heat th# 
dill* In the pickling liquor. 

Menu 2 la 1 hot- plat* dinner and 



menus 3, 4. and S are oytm dinners 
Menu -6 Ui b half -hour top of store 
dinner plannrd for % busy day\ 

SALMI Of R S KBIT 
Two unml| rabbi to, dreswed, 3 
otovca, bay leaf, few tprln parsley 
and mln U 2 unall unions, lew alien 
lemon or oranfe pre I, hut water. 1 
Wawpopn ulC, I] cupi tomato purr*, 
1 tablespoon Ho'OJ, 1 teaspoon batter 
or bacon 

Wash the rafablU thoroughly A 
little vinegar. 1 tablespoon to a pint, 
mar be need in the rinsing water. 
Cut Into ccrvlre-Alaod piece* and 



• Planned for the average household 
. , . satisfying, penny - conscious, 
i nte rest i rig to prepo re and to eat, 
Note that six suggested menus are 
given hereunder. Do follow them ! 



Suggested Menus 

No. 1 Salmi »f Rabbit 
Fluffed Potato** D01 Pieklfck. 

Apple Tart.- 
Celery fialad. 
yi.y t Vegetable Broth. 

Mock Chicken Chow Mein. 
Browned rotate Bttres. Spinach. 
L*mcu Pancakea. 
Mo. 1 Braised Packet Steak 
iwlth whole onfon etufTinr 
Potatoes. Glued Carroll. 
Baked Jura Roll. 
No. 4 Barley Broth. 

Casserole of Livrr uid 
Onions. 
Jacket Potatoes. Cirtrti*. 

Honey Pear Cobbler. 
No. 5 Creamed JHeal Boll 
Parsnip* Greens. 
Baked Applr- 
Lettaee, Cbeese. 
No. S Shredded Vegetable 
Broth. 
Ere-buner*.. 
Potatoes. (iwm 
Marmalade Cup Puddsnjrs- 



•of blended with the water, 
bring to the boil, and thee 
■acid the mushrooms, sauce, 
rabbit meat Simmer 10 
minutes, add correct aeuaon- 
Inr. to taste. Serve piping 
hot with noodles, macaroni, 
tout, or vegetable* Ma; 
£aral£hed with chopped 
celery leaves and sltced hard- 
boiled egg For four. 

BUAISt l> POCKET STEAK 
(with whole onion rtufjuig} 
Two pounds topside »teak. 6 rery 
■mall anions, - ruua bread rrumbn, 
1 dessertspoon drippinc J leanpoon 
■alt. 1 tobleupoon rhopped pamley. 
J teaspoon dried sage, Utile milk. 3 
tabtenpoon dripping. 1 Ublrspoon 
r, 3 cwpa water or Hock, 1 tra- 
sall* 1 tablespoon vlnrrar. 
Cook the onions In boiling water 
until tender, and drain Combine 
fort ad crumbs, dessertspoon dripping, 
salt, pom ley. and sag*, and moisten 
with milk. Add onions to crumb 
mixture. Cut a deep pocket in the 
steak, flit with scanning and onion*, 
and akewer firmly, or sew Brown 
lightly In fat. Add fl-.ur find brawn, 
and odd water, salt, and vinegar. 
Cook meal gently in thli uuu in 
covered gtewpan or casserole lor H 
hours. Serve m. 3Jlw, v For six 
When hot. or for four hoc and then 
served cold in slices with aolad 

HONEY PEAR COBBLER 
Three pears, 2 tablespoon* lemon 
Juice. 1 cap honey. | teaspoon rlo- 
namun. 3 toblrqpooiu water, 4oa 
■rlf-raiauix flour, 1 teaspoon bnltrr, 
1 dessertspoon sugar, I 3rd cup milk. 

Peel core, and halve the pears. 
Moke a syrup of the lemon Juice, 
honey, cinnamon, and water, and 
Rtew pear* tn this yntil tender, 
Sweeten further if liked. Arrange 
peam In greased sandwich tin and 
pour syrup on top. Sift the flciur 
and nib in butter. Add auger and 
mix to a soft dough with milk Press 
dough to alic of tin and place over 
pears. Bake In hot oven <450 drg 
VA for lb to 30 mlnuten, Turn out 
and «erve freshly made. For four. 



place 
utewpan or 
casserole with 
clove*, bay leaf 
may be omittcdJ, par<i~ 
ley. mint, sliced onlan, 
and lemon or orange perl Cover 
with hot water and simmer gently 
lor 1 hour. Arrange rabbit piece* 
□n hot service dish. Strain stock 
and add 11 cups of Ktrainvd stock to 
the tomato puree, Blend the flour 
with a tittle of thto liquor, pour into 
the remainder or the liquid olid 
simmer 3 mlnutea, itirrlAg wall. 
Add, the butter or bacon [at. Pour 
this aauce over the rabbit and nerve 
pining hot. Por six. 

MOCK CHICKEN CHOW MEIN 
One cap daceal celery, i anal] 
ritred onlan. II ppjh rabbH atoca. 
1 teaspoon Oanr, l lableapoDn watee. 
I cop aliced mushroom* ] tcaapoaw 
soy or Taboaea or Worcr^Urshire 
saac^. 2 cops hfaredrf*d cftoked rabbit 
meat, pepper mini ult. Z\ capa eoakied 
BOodJen or macaroni nr 4 slice* hot 
bit^red loojd. 

Cook the celery and onion in the 
stock until tfnder, Add the flour 



IT. C«E5SfiS ARE 
JUST «S EASY TO 
WASH *5 .UWAPfcRS 
IF YOU IV* 1HEM 
■CO*Kf CTLV 
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"I WILL TRAIN 
YOU TO WRITE 

STORIES 
that SELL" 



Says William Lynch, best 
oiling Australian author 

IT ■■ .i i-- cm felt tlui yoU titd It 111 jok 

■a VEHc »(4Jrlr». ■.fLirlfft, \*f M HOFCL tkCT* 
.* *t» WBT T5 l**TTl I hp fchllkirir i hi: 

.fata in* public* t mn William LvncU'i Htorte* 

■ Plir*r rcfularlj n» j>crfc«dicw£i thrunnhnm. 
tumuli* *nrl In Britain ind America, too 
Thmtiah the Mtmnk cum nr gf thr Uaync 
viiml ar autharaliLp, be aiU n*c jam tbn 
■jiliuLiii* gf (he rxprHf-ncr »nd fcnoarlcibj* 
*h:eh hmxt mad* him a bcsi-K-dinir juthnr 

HOME STUDY COURSE 

la U*r H raitly IhIIowpiI lcs*wa» oi Lhe 
Maym Course, wakch you eanr out «1 home 
; n J«ir u I.hh!l i Mfftuna! iiipcrvl^tLin. 
>ob ire ttk.ru itrp hy «i*r Oii-oufllj thr 
*liab' iubJcL-L uf • ntint for publication. 
1**1 H «r> UURtlt haw K> bfejlu . . how Lo 
llliii llUitn . &4>W to 1IW dlnioijii' 
tin* Lo prrr-rnl a dim At and ALi endlne 
You mrr xbewn haw lu wrlir rrndtu p]p,«. 
nra In «*ircs ndh]*cu far inirlct, and, 
iiWtf slJ are Lnuvhl hnv In veU Ltifrn 

l'rn- ruurii- |iruHflei In T»rr. 41R i>nt fT*1f- 

"Nl ondrn: mui> inn ji * s innpirt* irmdur. 
■[wrandl for tlw wrlUr A boo slat b» 
0 ■ J 1 1 rd uj ih/ VuiTif School ,r. 
billet; jir.i wii\ find Um niiaiM cir itvtr 50 

■ indent* vJin li»vr ti»d worlc puullihc© e»ec 
-.'{arc T-.u-y ■■[::. 7 inc.: crjUCEPft 

ibvbs in only BOtnr oE themt Km m» ] 
'.iuiui™ ul ituaeuu" lucocw-v 

£200 FOR ORE STORY 

4 Sfadcaf »r u ' Hajfk* StHont who R*S 
■. .. dm it i nc t*prctfRrr B*.ni*«T hrftw eo*- 
ifni'iny (A* Ifaj-nr Ctm cm*, cmccrt /or a 
... .. ■.!. j rfcort fUirj ciiaCO' iJlitrJir -i tier 
MnpIcfJBO Ike cti«c«*. 4'JlC irnn rj pMJf 
I £20C 

F pnWiifteil id mji ftiun 4 ifariei dkn«t 
iy tl*dU*: vmtr O.r. Co'V "J.W 

Send for FREE BOOKLET! 

V<] th* nlcu In LUc vnrld mtt uvlr-ik lI 
• i>u iton" do iqnif-hini uhnul itifttL Take 

ni' n y i,rnrjLCLir %oui name ind iddresi 
n'iw «r ti»r twrottet whicn dmrribn ti* 

injr*« In d#TiU It nil he >cnl PHKIC 
Vrrlr or wml catajwa btlo* w— 



tut. m*tnis sraooi- OF 

AlTTttOKfeiMIF 



■*># — 

XAMK rLn black irCt-Eni 



I J\ Ml 

- HOSIERY - 
LINGERIE -GLOVES 




THIS eajnomjf jrcor . . . 
LtSTERINE Tooth Paste 
comes into hts own 1 It goes 
further! Clean i better) 
Saves you (none/ 1 

USTERINE 

TOOTH PASTE 

Contain! only the nnest 
dental powders, creamed for 
convenience — plus the anti- 
septic oil* of LISTERINE, 
tomediinf you get In no 
other dentifrice. 

Large Generous Sire Tubes 

VSVt 

Including Satei Tax 



Salute to the 

How housewives 
manage under 
war conditions 

By W. BANKES AMERY 

Lmdrr oi thr / MlrW rw.wirr.wi Fond 
Vitrian to Australia andf .Vtfic ^rnUritr 

Gallant indeed are the women 
of Britain . , they work, they 
shop, tend homes, children, Hie 
sick, while night and day death 
stalks the skies above them. 



TN limes of stress it is on the 
1 women of a country that Uie 
strength or weakness of the 
nation's morale finally 
depends. 

The jsirong seaUmexiLt for home 
and CiLfjilly deveLuyi round Lhcm, aiuI 
Lhesr «entimeat& arc the very core 
al the "will to win." They mux 
tbe dclennJoaiion in juuth and 
udult, io protect tne rest at the 
foully, und out of thla gmws un 
Turttier detCTmlnatiun to defend rj;r- 
cuunLry vhloh lima made family life 
posoible 

The jab ol rearlm, a. family under 
conditions of total war is a diflicult 
one, ramiTing much pfltieniK, iorc- 
:hoiiifht. rctfiLiroefulneiii. And finerpy. 

For leu- housewife in Bntam the 
n-tLiuJ nliopptog la m tiring and 
H'isK i iiy busline — more *o even than 
at is now in AtiwtraJia 



§M>mi>n of Britain 




More foodii at? riLtiouL'd straight 
out toon here. Each person Is 
Allawrd 13 worth r>r mott per week 
.children up i« ftve yean half that 
amount), Sox. Ha. «lv. c,ii>?ar. 2oa. 
clveeaCj 4oz. oacon or ham, *w, Jura 
or uiarnialadc . or mincemra t. or 
Honey, fin?, butter and naafgarrae too 
morv than tatL or which mny te bul- 
teri. 3uk. caking fate, Aai.. hard soap 
or 3ox. toilet sroap. 

^traiKht rationing of this type dom 
not prtsaHLt the some teat ul mental 
.iriEhmi'lir a£ the "points" sehemr of 
rnllDTiine which afleets eertaln other 
ioodE ol which the country r. Atneks 
are limited— moaly dry grotierie* of 
various ktnoU 

The total Dumber of "points" a 
h£Mjj*-w|lL- l-s allowed Ui Apend ts 24 
In the month for each cncmt*?r of 
her family, so if there are Ave In 
the Tamily she hae 130 "point*" far 
the rnanth. 

The prUieJpal fooda whir.h come 
under thfi "poiiitA" scheme of raUon- 
11. e lire canneil mirnlv f rait, fiih, and 
vegetables, rice, condensed milk, 
cereal breakfaat foods, dried pern 
ocaoa, and lentils, dried fruits, 
tsyrup and mracle. bisL'Liits Thr 
number of 'polnU" required Taxiea 
from one to as many as Udrty-two 
lor the different fDorhL 

Sa the rcaJJy wide housewife plarM 
her purchasea before she leaves hnmc 
so that she will know Just what 
coupon* she can afford to surrender 
from the family's hooka. 

The housewife's purehB&in£ prob- 
lems are mainly coetcernej with the 
most economical exprnrhime of her 
1 '2 meat atlowmncr. and her choice 
of "points" food! which will eomhL'ti; 
greater variety for the family mnla 
with tiie mwimum nutrition value 

No picking or choosing 

VUHEN fihopplng, isht naturahy 
takrs iiCT turn in her grocer '6 
and butcher's shops; anil as she has 
lo be officially registered at the shop 
cf her choicr she knows the rattans 
will be at that particular shop in 
return (or her coupon*. 

But she tin . in "llfiifn-in" or watch 
the papers to know when unral lotted 
f-:od- like onions will be available 

UriLil the Mediterranean Sea wa* 
opened she knew nhe could only gel 
■ few oramjC5 occasionally— Just for 
her young children under Ave years 
lit age: but she was always told when 
these had reached her neighborhood 
Even so, during the war yeans the 
tint** have had only about 13 orange* 
In the year 

When the ho-usewue feels she 
would like a Utile fresh (lab < which 
ix unr* tlonahle) she has to keep a 
watch on the fish ithorH to see 
whether there l-. anything there, or 
to inquire when there is likely to be 
some, sao that she may be early in 
the queue. At certain period* in the 
year she may be lucky, espeelaly 
with herrings. But there l» more In 
the seas round Britain thew dayn 



than fish. Thr Irawlermen often 
hmve to give the whole of their at- 
tention to enemy mines. 

Ml if might qt might Tint br lucky 
In her cake or tomato queue, because 
of the time she "muted" ui the fluh 
queue. 

She docs, howT-vcT, know that when 
(here are any shell efnnv about she 
will get her share with everyone else 

about one a week in summer for 
each memht-r of her family tytti five 
years of age, or one a month in 
winter, The arrival or "the" egg 
never ceases to be a family cr lea ra- 
tion, with demands on '"Mum" to 
cook it to suit each mdiridual pre- 
ference. 

Two plntis or milk per week In 
the winter are allowed adults; seven 
pints for children under Ave, 

The Ministry of Fuod tries to 
mirilmise her proolems by expert ad- 
vice an m-OKlng most of the meaL. 
and popiuarlflng other foods- which 
are Just at- nutritious. In the pro- 
cess, the Tamily palate 1a being edu- 
cated tu like the light kinds af food 
The kitchen front radio sessions an? 
listened Lo by over u.ooo.iicw pe.>ph 
each murnlng. Tlury art? an aniui- 
tng as well as a helprul entertain- 
ment for the harassed housewife, 
and help her to make light of her 
food shnrfngra. 

Total war demands 

IT is perhaps not renhaiid by every . 

one in Auntrulia that single womm 
lh Briiain. between U and 24 years 
of age, can br called Into the 
Auxiliary Services. 

Other single women who have no 
Invalid or aged parents to look: after 
can be a&ked to work in any part of 
the country. 

MarriMl women who have no child - 
run are directed into full-lime 
work within two toiler, or half an 
bMarw. travelling distance from their 
home>. Married women with house- 
hold rr^porisiuiliUes but with child- 
ren over 14 years af age are asked- to 
do part-time work near their horaea. 

Women Who have children under 
14 yean of age are not rompelled 
to dn war work, but many of thrrn 
do, some neighbors and fncndfi 
work as one unit, each taking a dif- 
ferent, shift and (dtmring each others 
domestic duties w that the families 
da not suffer neglect from their 
mothers' absence 

Many mothers, and even grand' 
mothers, "worfc out" in domestic 
factories installed in hack rocum. 
drawing-Toarr*. empty shops, donee 
halls, and city nltowrrwirns. They 
feed factories with munition and 
aireraft parts, and some are even 
entrusted with Government eon- 
tracts. A strict Ume-Uhle in kepi., 
and there Is no slacking. 

Some mothers who have young 
children and who are In full-time 
jots leave their children at the local 
war nursery, which receive* special 
fnod allowances from the Ministry 
of Food, and which gives lo nch 
child hiB daily amount nf cod -liver 
all and orange Juice. 

Some ol these women take two 
hours off lor their shopping and in 
order to cope with the family waah- 
Inis: wiiilc others prefer, once a » k eek. 
to work one shift instead of two 

Social Service Councils up and 
down the country are organised by 
i order to meet whatever 



arise In their particular 
neighborhood Borne, for example, 
deliver mrair. to old men and women 
who cannot Look after Uiernttdi'ca 
sufficiently and who cannot go out 
to restaurants 

other* have .armed themselves 
Into h group ul "Home Commando*," 
Whose joh i» to relieve huu^wivi?. 
who are doing war jabs and have 
fnlffn sick. They look after child- 
ren, rio the shopping, rooking, and 
housework an their part- time job. 

Most women In Britain to-day are 
doing two jobs, and in addition 
many do their bit in growuijt thr 
family's vegetables 

Time, the womm of Britain. a>; 
well as the men, are urgardanl lor 
victory 



NEW QUICK WAY 

TO TREAT 

INFLAMED 

Threat, Sam, Etc 



Ritual— * kltklj 4,*ftr^t* mil tmml 

tlMv— Ukn if Lhr fttim irlfiirt 
WJ UH fwrm» '«i."f Uvc tnublr 

and naden Own luu»leii. Thin 

irti» rrUr-m Ufer pa Hi «f InfluirJ 
l>r>Jru« «f mu or llinol mmm" 
nf nirrul «cplle c«Bdilwn\ 
t'OK Titaoal . Cfenl u ■ r*nri- witri 

«■ If r. EdllLQl *001i M IC 1 mflamMl 

thmala aJuf bmncihlftJ eandlLtanii 
ampi*fj tram ■ tiHxiu it bilniD Qvmk 
rtiiet frooi lrrUalinn coiirhi 
foe Nocnt. nj uniearn RrfLuni lata 

Lhr niMlrUi Jnt thr Lrc«liucpil i>f 
niiLftl ri.Lii.Th and 111101111 or unut 
tr»uhl« IU ivtiLIc *CLkKa i. UUmi 
llfhl to lijr Lltr Ol the inlrcLHUL 
llrii-nr. HMlll frtllttVi. 
roa SFITIC COMDITIOHB. If UW 
hKin i u unUrnlir't: rub adiiUtL r.irc- 
f Ml IT Intv lh* :nl-rirJ pa.ri. tltfllr 

11 tn ciuj, etc , on ■ Hirer ol lint 
Kcct RXinsl alnTi kaaar. Aak f*r 
■ fc«t±lr tm-i*j a| 




PrsoHKt it EriiiiiLirh LslnvatMirt. SitfAiF 



Relieve Eczema 
and Itching Skin 

IP you suffer from F f7Tnn or 
other itching afcbj com- 
luaints. don't delay prouer 
treatment another day. When 
care is am, taken, there is a 
tendency for the continued 
irritations and unsightly crtip- 
udiu. o% the sUd to spread and 
become chronic, dohji'b Ohit- 
mf nr. will give you quick re- 
lief, for it penetrates to the 

true skin when- thr- Lniliim- 
niaUan ties. It is antiseptic, 
liealirtg, and qulrltly allays the 
uritaucm. Be sure you get 
Down's Olriument today. 

Doan's Ointment 



there is more than one way of 




BUT THE PYRIX WAY 
IS THE COMMONSENSE WAY! 

TtuLti . . . when Ijutr-ln i- rdoni" "Cuu p*>n->_ pl ( j.." . . . tvheii 
»rjt<H«tile" »rc jm-«-l«Mt» . . . purl Kccw-n— * lull- hilr d**n47 into 
lhr f>tnil* Itttilert. Jl'. no ji»Lr In lir n htui « »1 r . 
Ni-nr ->f on dt»|»utc^ lb<- rt*-*r—*U* fur **«-ri fi r* » hm I WW -1*11 h»tr- 

lO CCtp* witii hnraltlii ■pprfilr*! Himrwt, n IU. iiiIht lln- Tlirtr'll 

tw frtfr hritititchr t in vnjjr kitrhrn rfcen rtm mute im «jr--. f\rm. . 
FyrrK-ranki-ri rxtrmvt* nnmrithmrml /mm fern thrrJ nf ncdl, 
SW7 tmurr o/ rearra&fj-. It ttrntuforma "Irfinvrr** Imttt wrrH- 
fenf " aWlavav IW* mmli . . . fflrnli ar/iirA trtn/H (tnlmlfi and build 
• i " '■■ • " i . . 

\gee Pyrek lihru lhr headache?* mil of varliinr < nokini . Iwt.nf . • 
ihr hurt it tt m «eff n* thr mm/; Mim kin trr cli rlrii «1< ; simplilLrB 
t»nr *rholr bilrhrn o-mtorB s . 




i av caoww cutiTai etait err. ltd. 

•mc> 4lrf»»w* r hUM«i a** *UnM |Ui»« 
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No Medals for Mother 




Her cores are many, 

her tasks beyond number. 

Every hour, every minute 

She is on duty — 

She sees the children 

oft to school. 

She mokes the meals, 

She makes the beds — 

and the 'planes! 

Sees to the laundry 

and the lathe. 

Fills the shells— 

and the shopping basket, 

a tiring business 

these days. 

Cuts sandwiches 

for her man 

going on night duty — 

and wakes at once 

if her chifd 

cries in the night. 

Tired yet tireless, 

She holds the fort 

of the family; 

the citadel 

of the hearth. 

She has no medals, 

only the pride 

of working and striving 

beside her menfolk 

in a great enterprise — 

to save the homes 

and the children 

of all the world. 



The women of Australia are making 
great contributions to the war effort — 
not least of these is what they are 
doing for Savings. 



Save for Victory 

Buy War Savings Certificates and 5/- National Savings Stamps 

Inserted by William Amott Pry., Limited, Homebush, 
with acknowledgments to "The Times," London 
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